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PREFACE 

TO  THE 

Enchanted  Ifland. 

THE  vPYtting  of  Prefaces  to  Flays,  was  probably  invented  by  fme 
very  ambitious  Poet,  who  never  thought  he  had  done  enough  : 
Perhaps  by  fome  Ape  of  the  trench  Eloquence,  which  ufes  to  ma/{e 
a  bufinefs  of  a  Letter  of  Gallantry,  an  examen  of  a  Farce  and,in 
^fhort,  a  great  pomp  and  oftentationof  words  on  every  trifle,  this  is  certainly 
the  'talent  of  that  Nation,  and  ought  not  to  be  invaded  by  any  other,  they 
do  that  out  of  gaiety,  which  would  be  an  impojition  upon  us. 

We  may  fatisfie  our  felves  with  furmounting  them  in  the  Scene, and fafely 
leave  themthofe  trappings  of  writing,  and  flourifhes  of  the  Pen,  with  which 
they  adorn  the  borders  of  their  Plays,  and  which  are  indeed  no  more  than  good 
Landslips  to  a  very  indifferent  Picture,  I  muji  proceed  no  farther  in  this 
Argument,  leji  I  run  my  Jelf  beyond  my  excufe  for  writing  this.  Give  me 
leave  therefore  to  tell  you.  Reader,  that  I  do  it  not  to  fet  a  value  on  any 
thing  I  have  written  in  this  Play,  but  out  of  gratitude  to  the  memory  of 
Sir  William  Davenant,  who  did  m^  the  honour  tojoyn  me  with  him  in  the 
alteration  of  it. 

It  was  originally  Shakefpear' j :  a  Poet  for  whom  he  had  particularly  a 
high  veneration,  and  whom  hefirji  taught  me  to  admire,  the  Play  it  felf 
had  formerly  been  atled  with  fuccefs  in  the  Black-Fryers and  our  Excellent 
Fletcher  had  fo  great  a  value  for  it,  that  he  thought  fit  to  make  ufe  of 
the  fame  Defign,  not  much  varied^  a  fecondtime.  thofewho  have  feen  his 
Sea- Voyage,  may  eajily  difcern  that  it  was  a  Copy  Shakefpear' j  Tempeft : 
theStovm,  the  Defart  Ifland,and  the  Womanwho  had  never  feen  a  Man,  are 
all  fufficient  teftimonies  of  it.  But  Fletcher  was  not  the  only  Poet  who 
madeufeofShdkd^^diX's  Plot:  Sir  John  SuckWng,  a  profefid  admirer  of 
our  Author,  has  followed  his  foot fieps  in  his  Goblins  his  Regmella  being 
an  ojjcn  imitation  of  Shakefpear' j  Miranda  5  and  his  Spirits,  though 
counterfeit,  yet  are  copied  from  kn^X.  But  Sir  William  Davenant,  as 
he  was  a  Man  of  quicksand  piercing  imagination,  foon  found  that  fomewhat 
might  be  added  to  the  ^e/5g« Shakefpear,  of  which  neither  Vi^iohex  nor 
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Suckling/?/?^  ever  thought :  and  therefore  to  put  thelafl  hand  to  it,  he  de- 
Jigrid  the  Counterpart  to  Shakefpear'j-  Vlot,  namely^  that  of  a  Man  irho 
had  never  feen  a  IVoman    that  by  this  means  thofe  two  Characters  of  Inno- 
cence and  hove  might  the  more  illuftrate  and  commend  each  other.  This 
excellent  Contrivance  he  was  pleased  to  communicate  to  me ,  and  to  defire 
my  aj]tjiance  in  it,    I  confefsy  that  from  the  very  firji  moment  it  foplea/d 
me  J  that  I  never  rcrit  any  thing  n  ith  more  delight.  1  mufi  likeirife  do  him 
that  jujiice  to  acknorvledgeythat  my  writing  receivd  daily  his  amendments, 
and  that  is  the  reafon  why  it  is  not  fo  faulty,  as  the  reft  which  1  have  done, 
mthout  the  help  or  correction  of  fo  judicious  a  Friend,  The  Comical  part 
of  the  Saykrs  were  alfo  of  his  invention,  and  for  the  moft  part  his  writing, 
as  you  will  eafily  difcover  by  the  Style,  In  the  time  I  writ  irith  him  J  had  the 
opportunity  to  obferve  fomewhat  more  nearly  of  him  than  1  had  formerly  done, 
when  I  had  only  a  bare  acquaintance  with  him :  I  found  him  then  of fo  quick^ 
a  fancy,  that  nothing  was  proposed  to  him  on  which  he  could  mt  fuddenly 
produce  a  thought  extreamly plea/ant  and  furprifing ;  and  thofe  firfl  thoughts 
of  his,  contrary  to  the  old  Latin  Proverb,  were  not  always  the  leafl  happy. 
And  as  his  fancy  was  quicl^fo  likewife  were  theproduBs  of  it  remote  and  new. 
He  borrowed  not  of  any  other  5  and  his  imaginations  were  fuch  as  could  not 
eafily  enter  into  any  other  Man,  His  Corrections  were  fober  and  judicious : 
and  he  corrected  his  own  Writings  much  more  feverely  than  thofe  of  another 
Man,  befloiving  twice  the  time  and  labour  inpolijhing^  which  he  uid  in  in- 
vention.  It  had  perhaps  been  eafie  enough  forme  to  have  arrogated  more  to 
my  felf  than  was  my  due,  in  the  writing  of  this  Play,  and  to  have  pafsd 
hy  his  name  with  filence  in  the  Publication  of  it,  with  the fame  ingratitude 
which  others  have  us'd  to  him,  whofe  Writings  he  hath  not  only  corrected, 
as  he  hath  done  this,  but  has  had.  a  greater  infpeClion  over  them^and fame- 
times  added  whole  Scenes  together,  which  may  as  eafily  be  diftinguijlodfrom 
the  reft^  as  true  Gold  from  counterfeit^ by  the  iveight.  But  befides  the  un- 
worthinefs  of  the  Action  which  deterred  me  from  it  ( there  being  nothing  fo 
hafe  as  to  rob  the  dead  of  his  reputation  )  1  am  fatisfi'd  I  could  yieverhave 
receivd  Jo  much  honour,  inbeing  thought  the  Author  of  any  Poem,  how  ex- 
cellent foever,  as  I  fhall  from  the  joynin^^  my  imperfections  rrith  the  Merit 
and  Name    Shakefpear  and  S/r  William  Davenant. 

Decemb.  j. 


John  Dryden. 


PROLOGUE  to  thcTEMPEST, 

Or,  the  Enchanted Ifland. 

AS  ivhen  a  Threes  cut  donpn,  the  fecret  Root 
hives  under  ground^  and  thence  new  branches  fhoot :  " 
So,  from  old  Shakefpear's  honour  d  dufl,  this  day 
Springs  up  and  buds  a  nevo  reviving  Play, 
Shakefpear,  rvho  {taught  by  none  )  did  firfl  impart 
to  Fletcher  Wit,  to  labouring  Johnfon  Art. 
He,  Monarch-li^e,  gave  thofe  his  SubjeBs  havPy 
And  is  that  Nature  which  they  paint  and  draw. 
Fletcher  reached  that  which  on  his  heights  did  grow, 
Whilfl  Johnfon  crept  and  gather  d  all  below, 
this  did  his  hove,  and  this  his  Mirth  digefi  : 
One  imitates  him  mofl,  the  otl^er  befi. 
If  they  have  fince  out-writ  all  other  Men, ^ ; .  • 
'tis  with  the  drops  which  fell  from  Shakefpear's 
the  Storm  which  vaniflod  on  the  neighboring  Jhore, 
Was  taught  by  Shakefpear'j  tempefi  firfl  to  roar* 
that  Innocence  and  Beauty  which  did  jmile 
In  Fletcher,  grew  on  this  Enchanted  Ifle. 
But  Shakefpear*jr  Magick  could  not  copyd  be. 
Within  that  Circle  none  durft  walk^  but  he. 
Imuft  confefs  'twas  bold,  nor  would  you  now 
that  liberty  to  vulgar  Wits  allow, 
Which  work,  fy.  Magick^Juper^iatural  things : 
But  Shakefpear  J  Fow'r  is  facred  as  a  Kings, 
thoje  Legends  from  old  Prieflhood  were  receivd, 
And  he  then  writ,  as  People  then  believ  d. 
But,  if  for  Shakefpear  we  your  grace  implore^ 
We  for  our  theatre  fhall  want  it  more: 
Who  by  our  dearth  of  Youths  are  forcd  f  employ 
One  of  our  Women  to  prefent  a  Boy. 
And  that's  a  transformation,  you  will  fay^ 
Exceeding  all  the  Magick^  in  the  Play. 
Let  none  expe6l  in  the  lafi  Adl  to  find, 
Her  Sex  transformed  from  Man  to  Woman-kind^ 
What  e'er  Jhe  was  before  the  Play  began^ 
All  you  Shall  fee  of  her  is  perfeSl  Man. 
Or  if  your  fancy  will  be  farther  led 
to  find  her  Woman)  it  tmfi  be  a-bedL 

Dramatis 


Dramatis  Perfonse. 


ALonzo  Duke  of  Savoy^  and  Ufurper  of  the  Duke- 
dom of  Mantua. 
Ferdinancl  his  Son. 
Projpero  rigjit  Duke  of  Millain. 
Antonio  his  Brother,  Ufurper  of  the  Dukedom. 
Gon^aloj  a  Nobleman  of  Savoy. 
HippolytOy  one  that  never  faw  Woman,right  Heir  of  the 

Dukedom  of  Mantua. 
Stephano  Matter  of  the  Ship. 
Mufiacho  his  Mate. 
Trincalo  Boatfwain. 
Ventofo  a  Mariner- 
Several  Mariners. 
A  Cabbin  Boy. 

M/VW^and?  ( Daughters  to  Profpero  )  that  never  faw 

Vorincfa   S  Man. 
Ariel  an  aiery  Spirit,  attendant  on  Profpero. 
Several  Spirits,  Guards  to  Profpero. 

s;«txhisSiftcr^'°Monftcr.oftheIfle. 


THE 


CO 
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Enchanted  Ifland. 


The  Front  of  the  Stage  h  opend  ^  and  the  Band  ofi^  Violins y  with  the  Harpficals 
and  Theorbo's  which  accompany  the  Voices ^are placed  between  the  Pit  and  the  Stage » 
PVhile'the  Overtwe  is  playing ^  the  Curtain  rifes^  and  dij covers  a  new  I- r on- 
tifpiece,  join.d  to  the  great  Pilafiers,  on  each  fide  of  the  Stage.  This  Frontifpiece 
is  a  noble  Archy  jupported  by  large  wreathed  Columns  of  the  Corinthian  Order  5 
the  wreathings  of  the  Columns  are  beautified  with  Rofes  wound  round  them^  andfe- 
'veral  Cm^\^^  flying  about  them.  On  the  Cornice^  juli  over  the  Capitals ^  fits  on 
either  fide  a  Figure^  with  a  Trumpet  in  one  hand,  and  a  Palm  in  the  other ^  re- 
prefenting'Pamc.  A  little  farther  on  the  fame  Cornice  ^  on  each  fide  of  a  Com- 
pafs'pediment,  lie  a  Lion  and  a  Vmcorn^  the  Supporters  of  the  Royal  Arms  of 
England.  In  the  middle  of  the  Arch  are  fever  al  Angels  ^holding  the  King's  Arms^ 
m  if  they  were  placing  them  in  the  midd  of  that  Cmpafs-pediment,  Behind  this  is 
the  Sceney  which  reprefents  a  thick  Cloudy  Skyy  a  very  Rocky- Coafiy  and  a 
Tempeftuom  Seainrperpetual  Agitatiof^  This  Tempeft  ( fuppos  d  to  be  rais'd  by 
Magick  )  has  many  dreadful  Obje^sinit^  as  fever  al  Spirits  in  horrid  flj  apes  flying 
down  amongd  the  Sailers ^  then  rifing  and  croffing  in  the  Air.  And  when  the  Ship  is 
finkingy  the  whole  Houfe  is  darkned,  and  a  Jhower  of  Fire  falls  upon  'em.  This 
is  accampanied  with  Lightnings  and  fever  al  Claps  of  Thunder  y  to  the  end  of  ths 
Storm. 


ACT.  L 

Enter  Muftaeho  and  Ventofd. 

Vent.  IT"  7  Hat  a  Sea  comes  in  ? 

VV  A  hoaming  Seal  wefliall  have  foul  weatber> 

Enter  Trincalo. 
7r/W.  The  Scud  comes  againft  the  Wind,  'twill  blow  hard. 

Enter  Stephana. 

Steph.  Bofen  I 

Trine.  Here,  Mafter,  what  fay  you  ? 
Steph.  Ill  Weather  I  let's  oflf  to  Sea. 

Muft.  Let's  have  Sea  room  enough,  and  then  kt  it  blow  the  Devil's  Head  off. 
Steph.  Boy  I  Boy  I  -  T Enter  Cabin  Boy. 

£oy.  Yaw,  yaw,  here,  Mafter- . 

Stepba, 
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Steph.  Give  the  Pilot  a  dram  of  the  Bottle.      [Exeunt  Stephano  and  Boy. 

Enter  Mariners^  and  pafs  over  the  Stage, 
Trine,  Bring  the  Cable  to  the  Capftorm. 

Enter  Alonzo,  Antonio,  Gonzalo, 
" Alon.  Goo^  Bofen  have  a  care  5  where's  the  Matter  ?   Play  the  Men. 
Trine,  Pray  i^eep  below,  - 

W helve's  the Mafter,  Bofen? 
Trine.  Do  not  you  hear  him  ?  you  hinder  us :  keep  your  Cabins,  you  help 
the  ftorm, 

Gonz,  Nay,  ^ood  Friend  be  Patient. 

Trine.  I,  when  the  Sea  is :  hence  5  what  care  thefe  Roarers  for  the  name  of 
Duke?  to  Cabin-,  filence  ^  trouble  us  not. 

Gonz,  Good  Friend,  remember  whom  thou  haft  aboard. 

Trine.  None  that  I  love  more  than  my  felf:  you  are  a  Councellor,  if  you 
can  advife  thefe  Eletnents  to  filence,  ufe  your  wifdom  :  if  you  cannot,  make 
your  felf  ready  in  the  Cabin  for  the  ill  hour,-  Cheerly  good  hearts !  out  of 
our  ways.  Sirs.  [jExeuntTv'mQ^iXo  and  Mariners. 

Gonz.  1  have  great  Comfort  from  this  Fellow  •,  methinks  his  complexion  is 
perfeft  Gallows  ^  ftand  fall,  good  fate,  to  his  hangings  Make  the  Rope  of  his 
Deftiny  our  Cable,  for  our  own  does  little  advantage  us  3  if  he  be  not  bora 
to  be  hang'd,  we  lhall  be  drown'd  {Exit* 

Trincalo  Stephano. 

Trine,  Up  aloft.  Lads.   Come  reef  both  Xopfails. 

Steph,  Makehafte,  let's  weigh,  let  ^  weigh,  and  off  to  Sea.  [rAr.Steph. 
Enter  two  Mariners^  and  pafs  over  the  Stage, 

Trine,  Hands  down  i  man  your  Main-Capftorm. 

Enter  Muftacho  and  Ventofo  at  the  other  door, 

Mufi,  Up  aloft  1  and  man  your  Seere-Capftorm. 

Vent,  My  Lads,  my  Hearts  of  gold,  get  in  your  Capftorm-Bar;  Hoa  up, 
hoa  up,  &e.  {Exeunt  Muftacho  and  Ventofo. 

Enter  Stephano. 
Steph.  Hold  on  well !  hold  on  well!  nip  well  there 
Quarter-Mafter,  get's  more  Nippers.  ^  [^^r.Steph. 

Enter  two  Mariners y  and  pafs  over  again. 
Trine,  Turnout,  turnout,  all  hands  to  Capftorm. ' 
You  dogs,  is  this  a  time  to  fleep  ?  Lubbard, 
Heave  together,  Lads.  .  [Trincalo  rvhifi^ks. 

■  -       v; '  Oi-  Dvnii  V.  [^£jt"^'««^  Muftacho  W  Ventofo. 

Mufi,  within.   Our  Vial's  broke. 

Vent,  within,  /lis  but  our  Vial-block  has  given  way.  Come  heave,  Lads! 
we  are  fixt  again.   Heave  together,  Bullyes. 

•  'Enter  Stephano. 

Steph,  Cut  down  the  Hammocks!  cut  down  the  Hammocks! 

Come,  my  Lads:  Comz, BuUyesy  chear  up !  heave  luftily. 
The  Anchor's  a  Peek. 


Tri?ie,  Is  the  Anchor  a  Peek  ? 
Stepk,  Is  a  weigh  !  Is  a  weigh 


Trim. 
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Trine.  Up  aloft  my  Lads,  upon  the  fore-caftle ! 

Cut  the  Anchor,  cut  him.  ^v  ^ 

All  within.  Haul  Cat,  Haul  Cat,  c^r.'  Haul  Cat,  haul: 
Haul  Cat,  haul.  Below. 

Steph.  Aft,  aft,  and  loofe  the  Mifen  i 

Trine.  Get  the  Mifen-tack  aboard.   Haul  aft  Mifen-fhcet  ^ 

Enter  Muftacho. 

Mufi.  Loofe  the  Main-top-fail  I  . 

Steph.  Let  him  alone,  there's  too  much  Wind. 

Trine.  Loofe  Fore-fail!  Haul  aft  both  flieetsl  trim  her  right  afore  the 
Wind.   Aftl  aftl  Lads,  and  hale  up  the  Mifen.- 
A  Mackrel-gale,  Mafter. 
Steph.  within.  Port  hard,^  port !  the  Wind  veers  forward,  bring  the  TacR 
aboard  Port  is.  Star-board,  ftar-board,  a  little  fteady,  now  fteady,  keep  her 
thus,  no  nearer  you  cannot  come,  till  the  Sails  are  loofe. 

Enter  Ventofo. 

Vent.  Some  hands  down :  the  Guns  are  loofe.  [ExMm?:. 
Trine.  Try  the  Pump,  try  the  Pump.  [^^.  Vent. 

Enter  Muftacho  at  the  other  door. 
Muft.  O  Mafter  1  fix  foot  water  in  Hold. 

Steph.  Clap  the  Helm  hard  a  weather !  Flat,  flat3flat,in  the  Fore-flieet  there. 
Trine.  Over  haul  your  fore-boling. 

Steph.  Brace  in  the  Lar-board.  {Exit. 

Trine.  A  Curfe  upon  this  houling.  [J[ great  Cry  within. 

They  are  louder  than  the  Weather.  {Enter  Antonio  and  Gonzalo, 

Yet  again,  what  do  you  here?  ftiall  we  giveo*er,  and  drown?  ha'  you  a  mind 
to  fink? 

Gonz.  A  Pox  o'your  Throat,  you  bawling,  blafphemous,  uncharitable  Dog. 
Trine.  Work  you  then  and  be  Pox't. 

Anto.  Hang,  Cur,  hang  you  Whorfon  infolent  Noife-tnaker,  we  are  left 
afraid  to  be  drowned  than  thou  art' 

Trine.  Eafe  the  Fore-brace  a  little.  {Exit:. 
Gonz.  I'll  warrant  him  for  drowning,  though  the  fliip  were  no  ftronger 
than  a  Nut-fliell,  and  as  leaky  as  an  unftanch'd  Wench. 

Enter  Alonzo  and  Ferdinand. 
Ferd.  For  my  felf  I  care  not,  but  your  lofs  brings  a  Thoufand  Deaths  to  me. 
Alonz.  O  name  not\  me,  I  am  grown  Old,  my  Son  5  I  am  tedious  to  the 
World,  and  that, by  ufe,  is  fo  to  me;  But,  Ferdinand,  I  grieve  my  Subjeds 
lofs  in  thee:  Alafs,  1  fuffer  juftly  for  my  Crimes,  but  why  thou  fliouldf;  — Q 
Heaven!  "  {ACrywithin. 

Heark,  Farewe],  my  Son,  a  long  farewel ! 

Enter  Trincalo,  Muftacho,  and  Ventofo. 
Trine.  What  muft  our  Mouths  be  cold  then  I 
Vent.  K\\  s  \o^!^.   To  Prayers,  to  prayers.  \  ./ 

The  Duke  and  Prince  are  gone  within  tq^^ 
Let's  aftift  them.  .  \  , 

Miifi.  Nay,  we  may  e'en  pray  too,  our  cafe  is  now  alike. 

B  '  Ant^ 
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jint.  Mercy  upon  us,  we  fpUt. 

Conz.  Let's  all  fink  with  the  Duke  and  the  Young  Prinee.  [Exennt. 

Enter  Stephano  and  Trincalo, 
Trine,  The  Ship  is  finking.  [^Anew  Cry  within. 

Step}),  Run  her  afhore .' 

Trine.  Luff]  luff!  or  we  ait  all  loft!  there's  a  Rock  upon  the  Star-board- 
Bow.  . 

Staph,  She  Strikes,  flieftrikes!  All  fliiftfor  themfelves.  \Exzmt. 

S  C  E  N  E   1 1. 

Jn  the  midft  of  the  Shower  of  Fire  the  Scene  changes.  The  Cloudy  Sky^  Rocks ^  and 
Sea  vanifh  and  when  the  Lights  return  dif cover  that  Beautiful  part  of  the  Jjlmdy 
which  was  the  Habitation  of  Vrof'^QVo  'Tii  composed  df  three  fValks  of  Cyprefs* 
trees ^  each  Side-walk  leads  to  a  Cave^  in  one  of  which  Profpero  keeps  hit 
Daughters^  in  the  other  lAx^'^^'jX.ox  The  Middle-lValkis  of  a  great  depth ^  and 
leads  to  an  open  part  of  the  Jfiand. 

Enter  Profpero  and  Miranda. 
Profp.  Miranda^  Where's  your  Sifter? 

Miran.  I  left  her  looking  from  tlie  pointed  Rock,  at  the  Walks  end,  on 
the  huge  Beat  of  Waters. 
Profp.  It  is  a  dreadful  Objeft. 

Mir,  If  by  your  Art,  ray  deareft  Father,  you  have  put  them  in  this  roar, 
'allay  'em  quickly. 

Profp.  I  haveYo  ordered,  that  not  one  Creature  in  theShip  isloftr 
I  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee, 
My  Daughter,  and  thy  pretty  Sifter: 
You  both  are  ignorant  of  what  you  are. 
Not  knowing  whence  I  am,  nor  that  Vm  more 
Then  Profperoy  Mafter  of  a  narrow  Cell, 
And  thy  unhappy  Father. 

Mir.  I  ne'er  endeavour'd  to  know  more  than  you  were  pleas'd  to  tell  me, 

Profp.  I  (hould  inform  rhee  farther. 

Mir.  You  often,  Sir,  began  to  tell  me  what  I  am, 
but  then  you  ftopt. 

Profp.  The  Hour's  now  come  5  Obey  and  be  attentive.  Canft  thou  remem- 
ber a  time  before  we  came  into  this  Cell  ?  I  don't  think  thou  canft,  for  then 
thou  wert  not  full  three  years  old. 

Mir.  Certainly  I  can,  Sir. 

Profp,  Tell  me  the  Image  tJien  of  any  thing  which  thou  doft  keep  m  th;,  '"r- 
fnembrance  ftill. 

Mir.  S  r,  had  I  not  four  or  five  Women  once  that  tended  me  ? 

Profp.  Thou  hadft,  and  morCy  .Miranda :  what  feeff  thou  elfe  in  the  c 
back-ward,  and  abyfs  of  Time? 

If  thou  remembreft  ou^ht  e'er  thou  cameft  here,  theiv  how  thou  caraeft  th 
inayeft  remeniber  too* 

Mr 
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Mr.  Sir,  that  I  do  not. 

Profp,  Fifteen  years  fincc,  Miranda^  thy  Father  was  the  Duke  of  Milan,md 
a  Prince  of  power, 
Mir.  Sir,  are  not  you  my  Father? 

Profp.  Thy  Mother  was  all  Vertue,  and  (he  faid,  thou  waft  my  Daughter, 
and  thy  Sifter  too. 

Mir.  O  Heavens!  What  foul  Play  had  we,  that  we  hither  came,  orwas*t 
a  Bleffing  that  we  did  ? 
Profp,  Both,  both,  my  Girl. 
Mir,  But,  Sir,  I  pray  proceed. 

Profp,  My  Brother,  and  thy  Uncle,  Call'd  ylntonioy  to  whom  I  trufted  then 
the  manage  of  ray  State,  while  I  was  wrap'd  with  fecret  Studies:  That  falfc 
Uncle,  having  attained  the  craft  of  granting  fuits,  and  of  denying  them  5 
whom  to  advance,  or  lop,  for  over-topping,  foon  was  grown  the  Ivy  which 
did  hide  my  Princely  Trunk,  and  fucked  my  verdure  out:  thou  attend'ft  not. 

Mir.  O  good.  Sir,  I  do. 

Profp.  I  thus  neglefting  worldly  ends,  and  bent  to  clofenefs,  and  the  better- 
ing of  my  mind,  wak'din  my  falfe  Brother  an  evil  Nature:  He  did  believe 
he  was  indeed  the  Duke,  becaufe  he  then  did  execute  the  outward  Face  of 
Sovcraignty.   Doft  thou  ftill  mark  me  I 

Mir.  Your  Story  would  cure  Deafnefs. 

Profp.  This  falfe  Duke  needs  would  be  abfolute  in  Milan^  and  Confederates 
with  Savofs  Duke,  to  give  him  Tribute,  and  to  do  him  Homage. 
Mir.  Falfe  Man! 

Profp.  This  of  Savoy  ^  being  an  Enemy  to  me  inveterate,  ftrait  grants  my 
Brother's  Suit,  and  on  a  Night,  Mated  to  his  Defign,  Antonio  o^^Vi^^  the  Gates 
of  Milady  andi'th'dead  of  darkneis,  hurri'd  me  thence,  with  thy  young  Sifter, 
and  thy  crying  felf. 

Mir.  But.whereforc  did  they  not  that  hour  deftroy  us  ? 

Profp.  They  durft  not,  Girl,  in  Milauy  for  the  Love  my  People  bore  me  5 
in  fhort,  they  hurri'd  us  away  to  Savoy ,  and  thence  aboard  a  Bark  at  Nif[a*s 
Port :  bore  us  fome  Leagues  to  Sea,  where  they  prepar  d  a  rotten  carcafs  of 
a  Boat,  not  rigg'd,  no  Tackle,  Sail,  nor  Maft  j  the  very  Rats  inftinftively  had 
quitit. 

Mir.  Alack !  what  trouble  was  I  then  to  you  ? 

Pro  fp.  Thou  and  thy  Sifter  were  two  Cherubins,  which  did  preferve  me :  you 
both  did  fmile,  infus'd  with  Fortitude  from  Heaven. 
Mir.  How  came  we  afliore  ? 

Frofp.  By  Providence  Divine.  Some  food  we  had  and  fome  frefh  Water, 
which  a  Nobleman  of  Savoy y  called  Gonzaloy  appointed  Matter  of  that  black 
defign,  gave  us  with  rich  Garments  and  all  neceffaries,  which  fince  have 
fteaded  much  :  and  of  his  Gentlenefs  (  knowing  I  lov'd  my  Books )  he  furniOi'd 
me  from  my  own  Library,  with  Volumes  which  I  prize  above  my  Dukedom. 

Mir.  Would  I  might  fee  that  Man. 

Frofp.  Here,  in  this  Ifland  we  arriv'd,  and  here  have  I  your  Tutor  been. 
But  by  my  Skill  I  find,  that  my  Mid-Heaven  doth  depend  on  a  moft  happy 
Star,  whofe  Influence  if  I  not  court,  but  omit,  my  Fortunes  will  ever  after 
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droop:  here ceafe  more  Queftions,  thou  art  inclined  to  lleep  ; 'tis  a  good  diil- 
nefs,  and  give  it  away  ^  I  know  tliou  canft  not  chufe.  [She  falls  ajleep. 

Come  away,  my  Spirit ;  I  am  ready  now,  approach, 

my  Jriely  Come.  [Enter  Ariel. 

Ariel,  All  hail,  great  Mafter,  grave  Sir,  hail,  I  come  to  anfwer  thy  beft 
pleafure,  be  it  to  fly,  to  fwim,  to  fhoot  into  the  Fire,  to  ride  on  the  curl'd 
Clouds-,  to  thy  ftrong  bidding  task  Ariel  and  all  his  Qualities.         '  . 

Profp,  Haft  thou,  Spirit,  performed  to  point  the  Tempeft  that  I  bad  thee  ? 

ArieL  To  every  Article.  I  boarded  the  Duke's  Ship,  now  on  the  Beak, 
now  in  the  Wafte,  the  Deck,  in  every  Cabin  I  flam'd  amazement  and  fome- 
times  I  feeni'd  to  burn  in  many  places  on  the  Top-maft,  the  Yards,  and  Borc- 
fprit  ^  1  did  flame  diftin<^ly.   Nay  once  I  rain'd  a  lliower  of  Fire  upon  them, 

Pr^?//7,  My  brave  Spirit  ! 
Who  was  fo  firm,  fo  conftant,  that  this  coil  did  not  infecl  his  Reafon  ? 

Ariel.  Not  a  foul  but  felt  a  Fever  of  the  Mind,  and  plaid  fome  tricks  of 
Defperation  ^  all,  but  Mariners,  plung'd  in  the  foaming  Brine,  and  quit  the 
Vefel  'y  the  Duke's  Son  Ferdinand,  with  Hair  upftaring  (more  like  Reeds  than 
Hair)  was  the  firft  Man  that  leapd,  cry'd,  Hell  is  empty,  and  nil  the  Devils 
are  here. 

Profp.  Why  thats  my  Spirit  j 
But  was  not  this  nigh  Shore  ? 

Ariel.  Clofe  by,  my  Mafter. 

Profp.  But,  Ariely  are  they  fafe? 
Not  a  Hair  perifh'd. 
In  troops  I  havedifpers'd  them  round  thislfle. 

The  Duke's  Son  I  have  landed  by  himfelf,  whom  I  have  left  warming  the  Air 
with  fighs,  in  an  odd  Angle  ofthelfle,  and  "  fitting,  his  Arms  he  folded  in 
this  fad  Knot. 

Profp.  Say  how  thou  haft  difpos'd  the  Mariners  of  the  Duke's  Ship,  and 
all  the  reft  of  the  Fleet  ? 

Arifl.  Safely  in  harbour 
Is  the  Duke's  Ship,  in  the  deep  Nook,  where  once  thou  called'ft 
Me  up  at  Mid-night  to  fetch  Dew  from  the 
Still  vext  Bermoothes,  there  (lie's  hid, 
The  Mariners  all  under  Hatches  ftow'd, 
Whom  with  a  Charm,  join'd  to  tlieir  fufferd  Labour^ 
I  have  left  afleep    and  for  the  reft  o'th' Fleet, 
(  Which  I  difperft  )  they  all  have  met  again. 
And  are  upon  the  Mediterranean  Float. 
Bound  fadly  home  from  Italy  5 
Suppofing  that  they  faw  the  Dukes  Ship  wrack'd, 
And  his  great  Perfon  perifii*. 

fr^ofp.  Ariel,  thy  Charge 
ExaOly  is  performed  5  but  there's  more  Work  j 
What  is  the  time  0'  th'  day  ? 

Ariel.  Paft  the  Mid-feafon. 

Profp.  Atleafttwo  Glaflcs:  the  time 'tween  fix  and  now  muft  by  us  both 
be/pen^t  moft  precioufiy,  jirieL 
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Jriel.  Is  there  more  Toy!  ?  fince  thou  doft  give  me  Pains,  let  me  remember 
thee  what  thou  haft  promifed,  which  is  not  yet  performed  me. 

Profp.  How  now,  Moodie  ? 
What  is't  thou  canTt  demand  ? 

Ariel.  My  Liberty. 

'Profp.  Before  thy  time  be  out  ?  no  more. 

Ariel  I  prethee  ! 
Remember  I  have  done  thee  faithful  Service, 
Told  thee  no  L)  es,  made  thee  no  Mi-ftakings, 
Serv'd  without  Grudge,  or  Grumbling, 
Thou  didft  promifetobate  me  a  full  Year. 

Frofp.  Doft  thou  forget 
From  what  a  Torment  I  did  fiee  thee? 

Ariel,  No. 

Profp.  Thou  doft,  and  thinkft  it  much  to  tread  the  Ooze  of  the  fait  Deep, 
to  run  againft  the  fliarp  Wind  of  the  North,  to  do  my  Bufinefs  in  the  Veins 
of  the  Earth,  when  it  is  bak'd  with  Froft. 

Ariel.  I  do  not.  Sir. 

Frofp.  Thou  ly'ft,  Malignant  thing!  haft  thou  forgot  the  foul  Witch  Syco- 
rax  J  w^ho  with  Age  and  Envy  was  grown  into  a  Hoop  ?  haft  thou  forgot  her  ? 
Ariel.  No,  Sir. 

Profp.  Thou  haft,  where  was  flie  born  ?  fpeak,  tell  me. 

Ariel.  Sir,  in  Argier. 

Profp.  Oh,  was  flie  fo  ! 
I  muft  once  every  Month  recount  what  thou  haft  been,  which  thou  forget'ft. 
This  damn'd  Witch  Sycorax^  for  Mifchiefs  manifold,  and  Sorceries  too  ter- 
rible to  enter  humanjp  hearing,  from  Argier  thou  know  ft  was  baniflit :  but 
for  one  thing  fhedid,  they  would  not  take  her  Life :  is  not  this  true  ? 

Ariel.  Ay,  Sin 

Profp.  This  blue  eyd  Hag  was  hither  brought  with  Child, 

And  here  was  left  by  the  Sailers,  thou,  my  Slave, 

As  thou  report'ft  thy  felf,  waft  then  her  Servant, 

And  becaufethou  waft  a  Spirit  too  delicate 

To  a£t  her  Earthy  and  abhord  Commands  5 

Refufing  her  grand  Hefts,  ftie  did  confine  thee, 

By  help  of  her  more  potent  Minifters  5 

( In  her  unmitigable  rage  )  into  a  cloven  Pine, 

Within  whofe  rift  imprifon'd  thou  didft  painfully 

Remain  a  dozen  Years*,  within  which  fpace  llie  dy'd. 

And  left  thee  there  ^  where  thou  didft  vent 

Thy  Groans,  asfaft  as  Mill-Wheels  ftrike. 

Then  was  this  Ifle  (  fave  for  two  Brats, 

Which  fhedid  fitter  here,  the  brytifti  Caliban^ 

And  his  Twin-Sifter,  two  freckled  hag-born  W^ helps ) 

Not  honoured  with  a  humane  Shape. 

Ariel.  Yes!  Ga/ito  her  Son,  zxidi  SycDrax  his-Sifter.  '  .  '  _ 

Profp^  Dull  thing,  I  fay  fo^  he,  that  C^Z/^W;;,  andili^  .that  SycdrAx^  whom 
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I  now  keep  in  Service.  Thou  beft  know'ft  what  torment  I  did  find  thee  in  5 
thy  Groans  did  make  Wolves  houl,  and  penetrate  the  Breads  of  ever  angry 
Bears,  it  was  a  Torment  to  lay  upon  the  damn'd,  which  Sycorax  could  ne*er 
again  undo;  It  was  my  Art,  whenl  arriv'd,  and  heard  thee,  that  made  the 
Pine  to  gape  and  let  thee  out. 

Ariel.  I  thank  thee,  Matter. 

Frofp.  If  thou  more  murmured,  I  will  rend  an  Oak, 
And  Peg  thee  in  his  knotty  Entrails,  till  thou 
Haft  hourd  away  twelve  Winters  more. 

ArUL  Pardon,  Matter. 
I  will  be  correfpondent  to  command,  and  be 
A  gentle  Spirit. 

Profp.  Do  fo,  and  after  two  days  I'll  difcharge  tliee. 

ArieL  Thanks,  my  great  Matter.   But  I  have  yet  one  requeft. 

Frofp.  What  s  chat,  my  Spirit  ? 

ArieL  I  know  that  this  days  bnrinefs  is  important,  requiring  too  much  Toyl 
for  one  alone.  I  have  a  gentle  Spirit  for  my  Love,  who  twice  feven  Years 
has  waited  for  my  Freedom :  Let  it  appear,  it  will  affift  me  much,  and  we 
with  mutual  Joy  (hall  entertain  each  other.   This  I  befeech  you  grant  me. 

Profp.  You  (hall  have  your  define. 

Ariel,  That's  my  noble  Matter.  Milch  a  I  [y[\\c\\?i  flies  down  to  ht6  Affift  ance. 
Mile.  I  am  here  my  Love. 

ArieL  Thou  art  free !  welcome,  my  Dear !  what  fhali  we  do  ?  fay,  fay, 
what  (ball  we  do? 

Profp.  Be  fubjeft  to  no  fight  but  mine,  invifible  to  every  Eye-ball  elfe.  Hence 
with  Diligence,anon  thou  (halt  know  more.  [They  both  fly  upland  crofs  in  the  Air. 
Thou  hatt  flept  well  my  Child.  [7b  Miranda. 

Mir.  The  Sadnefs  of  your  Story  put  heavinefs  in  me. 

Profp.  Shake  it  off'j  come  on,  1 11  now  call  Caliban^  my  Skve,  who  never 
yields  us  a  kind  Anfwer. 

Mir.  Tis  a  Creature,  Sir,  I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Profp.  But  as  'tis  we  cannot  mifs  him  he  does  make  our  Fire,  fetch  in  our 
Wood,  andferve  in  Offices  that  proSt  us:  what  hoa!  Slave i  Caliban!  thou 
Earth  thou,  fpeak. 

Calib.  within.   There's  Wood  enough  within. 

Profp.  Thou  poifonous  Slave,  got  by  the  Devil  himfelf  upon  thy  wicked 
Dam,  come  forth.  [_£nter  Cahbm. 

Calib.  As  wicked  Dew,  as  e'er  my  Mother  bruflvd  with  Raven's  Feather 
-from  unwhokfome  Fens,  drop  on  you  both ;  A  South-weft  blow  on  you,  and 
blifter  you  all  0  er. 

Profp.  For  this,  befure,  to  night  thou  (halt  have  Cramps,  Side  ttitches,  that 
lhall  pen  thy  Breath  up-.  Urchins  (hall  prick  thee  till  thou  bleed tt,  thou  (halt 
bepinch'das  thi$:k  as  Honey-CoiUbs,  each  Pinch  more  ftinging  than  the  Bees 
which  made  'em. 

■Calib.  I  mutt  eat  my  Dinner:  this  Ifland's  mine  by  Sycorax  tny  Mother, 
^hich  thou  took  ft  from  me.  When  thou  cam'ft  firft,  thou  ftroakft  me,  and 
ariadeft  muchof  me,  would'ft  give  me  Water  with  Berries  in  it,  '^dtaughfft 

me 
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me  how  to  name  the  Bigger  Light,  and  how  the  Lefs,  that  burn  by  Day  and 
Night  5  and  then  I  lov'd  thee,  and  fhew'd  thee  all  the  qualities  of  the  Ifle,  the 
Frefli  Springs,  Brine  Pits,Barren  Places  and  Fertile.  Curs'd  be  I  that  I  did  fo  : 
All  the  Charms  of  Sycorax^  Toads,  Beetles,  Bats,  light  on  thee,  for  I  am  all 
the  Subjects  that  thou  haft.  I  firft  was  mine  own  Lord  5  and  here  thou  ftay  'ft. 
me  in  this  hard  Rock,  whiles  thou  doft  keep  from  me  the  reft  o'  thlfland. 

Profp.  Thou  moft  lying  Slave,  whom  Stripes  may  move,  not  Kindnefs:  I- 
haveus'd  thee  (Filth  that  thou  art)  with  humane  Care,  and  lodg'd  thee  in. mine 
own  Cell,  till  thou  didft  feek  to  violate  the  Honour  of  my  Children. 

Calib.  Oh  ho.  Oh  ho,  wouldt  had  been  done:  thou  didft  prevent  me>  I 
had  peopled  elfe  this  Ifle  with  Calibans. 

Profp.  Abhor'd  Slave] 
Wiio  ne'er  would  any  print  of  ,goodnefs  take,  being  capable  of  all  111 :  I  pity*d 
thee,  took  pains  to  make  thee  fpeak,  taught  thee  each  hour  one  or  other  thmg 
when  thou  didft  not  ( Savage )  know  thy  own  meaning,  but  wouldft  gabble,  like 
a  thing  moft  Brutifti  I  endowed  the  Burpofes  with  Words  which  made  them 
known :  But  thy  wild  Race  ( though  thou  didft  learn  )  had  that  in*t,  which 
good  Natures  could  not  abide  to  be  with:  therefore  was  thou  defervedly  pent 
up  into  this  Rock. 

Calib.  You  taught  me  Language,  and  my  Profit  by  it  is,  that  I  know  how  to 
curfe :  the  red  botch  rid  you  for  learning  me  jour  Language. 

Profp.  Hag-feed  hence ! 
Fetch  us  in  fewel,  and  be  quick 
To  anfwer  other  bufinefs :  flirugft  thou  (  Malice  ) 
If  thou  negkifteft,  or  doft  unwillingly  what  I  command, 
I'll  rack  thee  with  old  Cramps,  fill  all  thy  bones  with  Aches, 
Make  thee  roar,  that  Beafts  ftiall  tremble  at  thy  Dinn. 

Calibi.  No,  prethee ! 
I  muft  obey.   His  Art  is  of  fuch  power 
It  would  controul  my  Dam's  God,  Setebos, , 
And  make  a  Vaflal  of  him. 

Profp.  So,'  Slave  hence.  [Exeunt  P^ofp.  and  CzYih.feveraHy. 

Enter  Dorinda. 

Bor.  Oh,  Sifter!  what  have  I  beheld  ? 

Mir.  What  is  it  moves  you  .fo  ? 

Bor.  From  yonder  Rock, 
As  I  my  Eyes  caft  down  upon  the  Seas, . 
The  whiftling  Winds  blew  rudely  on  my  Face, 
And  the  Waves  roar'd  s  at  firft  1  thought  the  War 
Had  been  between  themfelves,  but  ftrait  I  fpyed 
A  huge  great  Creature. 

Mir.  O  you  mean  the  Ship. 

Bor.  Is't  not  a  Creature  then  ?   it  feem^d.alive. 

Mir.  But  what  of  it? 

Bor.  This  floating  Ram  did  bear  his  Horns  above. 
All  ty'd  with  Ribbands,  ruffling  in  the  Wind  5 
Sometimes  he  nodded  down  his  Head  a  while; 
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And  then  the  Waves  did  heave  him  to  the  Moon  5 
He  clambring  to  the  Top  of  all  the  Billows, 
And  then  again  he  curtfi'd  down  fo  low, 
I  could  not  fee  him    till  at  laft,  all  fide-long, 
With  a  great  Crack  his  Belly  burft  in  pieces, 

Mir,  There  all  had  perillit, 
Had  not  my  Father's  Magick  Art  reliev'd  thera- 
Bat,  Sifter,  I  have  ftranger  News  to  tell  you  5 
In  this  great  Creature  there  were  other  Creatures, 
And  (hortly  w^e  may  chance  to  fee  that  thing, 
Which  you  have  heard  my  Father  call,  a  Man. 

Dor,  But  what  is  that  ?  for  yet  he  never  told  me. 

Mir.  I  know  no  more  than  you:  but  I  have  heard 
My  Father  fay,  we  Women  were  made  for  him. 

Bor.  What,  that  he  (hould  eat  us.  Sifter? 

Mir.  No  fure,  you  fee  my  Father  is  a  Man, 
And  yet  he  does  us  good.   I  would  he  were  not  old. 

Dor.  Methinks,  indeed  it  would  be  finer, 
If  we  two  had  two  young  Fathers. 

Mir.  No,  Sifter,  no,  if  they  were  young. 
My  Father  faid,  that  we  muft  call  them  Brothers. 

Z)(?r.  But,  pray,  how  does  it  come,  that  we  two  are  not  Brothers  then, 
and  have  not  Beards  like  him  ? 

Mir.  Now  I  confefs  you  pofe  me. 

Dor.  How  did  he  come  to  be  our  Father  too  ? 

Mir.  I  think  he  found  us  when  we  both  were  little. 
And  grew  within  the  Ground. 

Dor.  Why  could  he  not  find  more  of  us  ?  Pray,  Sifter,  let  you  and  1  look 
up  and  down  one  day,  to  find  fome  little  ones  for  us  to  play  with. 

Mir.  Agreed    but  now  we  muft  go  in.   This  is  the  hour 
Wherein  my  Father's  Charm  will  work, 
Which  feizesall  who  are  in  open  air: 
Th*  efted^  of  his  great  Art  I  long  to  fee. 
Which  will  perform  as  much  as  Magick  can. 

Dor.  And  I,  methinks  more  long  to  fee  a  Man.  \Exemt^ 


AC  T  11.    SCE.-^  I. 

TheScene  chxngestotht  whdcrfartofth'l/larjd^^ti^  mposdof divers  forts 
of  Trees  ^andbxrren  P  laces  ^with  a  pro/peh  of  th^  Sea  at  a  great  difiance. 

Enter  Stephano,  Muftacho,  Ventofo. 
K?/?f.'TpHE  Runlet  of  Brandy  was  a  loving  Runlc;t,  and  floated  after  us 

1    out  of  pure  pity. 
Mufl^^  This  kind  Bottle,  like  an  old  Acquaintance,  fwam  after  it. 
And  this  Scollcp-aiell  is  all  our  Phte  now. 
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Vent.  Tis  well  we  have  found  fomething  fince  we  landed^ 
I  prethee  fill  a  foop,  and  let  it  go  round. 
Where  haft  thou  laid  the  Runlet  ? 

Muft.  V  th»  hollow  of  an  old  Tree. 

Vent.  Fill  apace. 
We  cannot  live  long  in  this  barren  Ifland,  and  we  may 
Take  a  foop  before  Death,  as  well  as  others  drink 
At  our  Funerals. 

Muft.  This  is  Prize-Brandy,  we  fteal  Cuftom,  and  it  coft  nothing,  Lets 
have  two  rounds  more. 
Vent.  Mafter,  what  have  you  fav'd  ? 
Steph.  Juft  nothing  but  my  felt. 
Vent.  This  works  comfortably  on  a  cold  ftomach. 
4$'if^/?/;.  Fill's  another  round. 

Vent.  Look !  Muftacho  weeps.  Hang  loffes,  as  long  as  we  have  Brandy 
left.   Prethee  leave  weeping. 

Steph.  He  (beds  his  Brandy  out  of  his  Eyes ;  he  fliall  drink  no  more. 

Mufl.  This  will  be  a  doleful  day  with  old  Befs.  She  gave  me  a  gilt  Nut- 
meg at  parting.  That  s  loft  too.  But,  as  you  fay,  hang  loffes.  Prerhee  fill  again. 

Vent.  Beftirew  thy  heart  for  putting  me  in  mind  of  thy  Wife. 
I  had  not  thought  of  mine  elfe,  Nature  will  fnew  it  felf. 
I  muft  melt.   I  prethee  fill  again,  my  Wife's  a  good  old  Jade, 
And  has  but  one  Eye  left :  but  ftie'U  weep  out  that  too,  . 
When  (he  hears  that  I  am  dead. 

Steph.  Would  you  were  both  hang'd  for  putting  me  in  thought  of  mine. 

Vint,  But  come,  Mafter,  forrow  is  dry  !  there's  for  youagen. 

Steph.  A  Mariner  had  e'en  as  good  be  a  Fifti  as  a  Man,  but  for  the  comfort 
we  get  aftiore :  O  for  an  old  dry  Wench  now  I  am  wet. 

Mufl.  Poor  heart!  that  would  foon  make  you  dry  agen:  but  all  is  barren 
in  this  Ifle :  Here  we  may  lie  at  Hull  till  the  Wind  blow  Nore  and  by  South 
ere  we  can  cry,  A  Sail,  a  Sail,  at  fight  of  a  white  Apron.  And  therefore 
here's  another  to  comfort  us. 

Vent.  Thislfle's  our  own,  that's  our  comfort,  for  the  Duke,  the  Prince, 
and  all  their  train,  are  periflied. 

Muft.  Our  Ship  is  funk,  and  we  can  never  get  home  agen:  we  muft  e'ca 
turn  Salvages,  and  the  next  that  catches  his  Fellow  may  eat  him. 

Vent.  No,  no,  let  us  have  a  Government-,  for  if  we  live  well  and  orderly, 
Heav'n  will  drive  Shipwracks  aftioar  to  make  us  all  rich  j  therefore  let  us  car- 
ry good  Confciences,  and  not  eat  one  another. 

Steph.  Whoever  eats  any  of  my  Subjedts,  111  break  out  his  Teeth  with  my 
Scepter  >  for  I  was  Mafter  at  Sea,  and  will  be  Duke  on  Land  ;  you  Muftacho 
have  been  my  Mate,  and  ftiall  be  my  Vice-Roy. 

Vent.  When  you  are  Duke,  you  may  chufe  your  Vice-Roy  but  I  am  a  free 
Subjeft  in  a  new  Plantation,  and  will  have  no  Duke  without  my  voice.  And 
fo  fill  me  the  other  foop. 

Steph.  H^hifpering.   Ve^itofo^  doft  thou  hear,  I  will  advance  thee,  prethee 
give  me  thy  voice. 

C  Vent. 
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Vent.  I'll  have  no  whifpering  to  corrupt  the  Eleftion  ^  and  to  (liovv  that  I 
have  no  private  ends,  I  declare  aloud  that  I  will  he  Vice-Roy,  or,  TU  keep 
my  voice  tor  my  felf. 

A^fi,  Steph,  hear  me,  I  will  fpeak  for  the  people,  becaufe  there  are  few, 
or  rather  none  in  the  Ifle  to  fpeak  for  themfelves.  Know  then,  that  to  pre- 
vent the  farther  (hedding  of  Ghriftian  Blood,  we  are  all  content  Ventofo^dW  be 
Vice-Roy,  upon  condition  I  may  be  Vice-Roy  over  him.  Speak  good  people, 
are  you  well  agreed?  What,  no  Mananfwer?  well,  you  may  take  their  lilence 
for  confent. 

Vent,  You  fpeak  for  the  people,  Muftacho?  I'll  fpeak  for 'em,  and  declare- 
generally  with  one  voice,  one  and  all  *,  That  there  fliall  bs  no  Vice- Roy  but  the 
Duke,  unlefs  I  be  he. 

Muft,  You  declare  for  the  people,  who  never  faw  your  Face  I  Cold  Iron 
lliall  decide  it.  [_Both  draw, 

Steph.  Hold,  loving  Subjefts :  we  will  have  no  Civil  War  during  our  Reign  : 
I  do  hereby  appoint  you  both  to  be  my  Vice-Roys  over  the  whole,  ifland. 
BotL  Agreed  1  agreed  I 

£;??^r  Trincalo,  with  a  great  Bottle  ^  half  drunk. 
Ve^t,  How  i  Trine alo  our  brave  Bofen  1 
Mufl.  He  reels !  can  he  be  drunk  with  Sea  water  ? 
Trine,  fings.    I  jhall  no  more  to  Sea  to  Sea^ 

Here  I  jhall  die  ajhore. 
This  is  a  very  fcurvy  Tunetofing  at  a  Man's  Funeral. 
But  here's  my  comfort.  [^Drinks. 
Sings.   The  Mafier,  the  Swabber ^  the  Gunner^  and  /, 
Tl}e  Surgeon  and  his  Mate^ 
Zi??/WMall,  Meg,      Marian,  Margery, 

But  none  ofm  cafdfor  Kate. 
Tor  jhe  had  a  tongue  with  a  tangy 
fVoH^'d  cry  to  a  Sailor ^  go  hang^ 
She  lov'd  not  the  favour  of  Tar  nor  of  Pitchy 
Tet  a  Taykr  might  fcratch  her  where  ere  jhe  did  itch. 
This  is  a  fcurvy  Tune  too,  but  here's  my  comfort  agen.  [^Drinks. 

Steph.  We  have  got  another  Subjeft  now  ^  Welcome, 
Wei  come  into  our  Dominions  i 

Trine.  What  Subject,  or  what  Dominions?  here's  old  Sack, 
Boy  :  the  King  of  good-fellows  can  be  no  fubje^t. 
1  will  be  old  Simon  the  King. 

Mufi.  Hah,  old  Boy  I  how  didft  thou  fcape? 
Trine.  Upon  a  Butt  of  Sack,  Boys,  which  the  Sailors 
Threw  over-board  :  but  are  you  alive,  hoa  I  for  I  will 
Tipple  with  no  Ghofts  till  I'm  dead  :  thy  hand,  Mufiacho, 
And  thine,  Fentofo    the  Storm  has  done  its  worft  : 
Stephano  alive  too  I  give  thy  Bofen  thy  hand,  Mafter. 

Vent,  You  muft  kifs  it  then,  for,  I  muft  tell  you,  we  have  chofca  him  Duke 
iii  a  full  Aflembly. 
Trine.  A  Duke  J  where  ?  what's  he  Duke  of? 

Muft. 
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Afujl.  Of  this  Ifland,  Man,  Oh  Trincaloy  we  are  all  made,  the  Ifland's 
empty  s  all's  our  own,  Boy,  and  we  will  fpeak  to  his  Grace  for  thee,  that 
thou  may'ft  be  as  great  as  we  are. 

Trine.  You  great  ?  what  the  Devil  are  you  ? 

Vent.  We  two  are  Vice-Roys  over  all  the  Ifland  s  and  when  we  arc  weary 
of  Governing  thou  fhalt  fucceed  us. 

Trine.  Do  you  hear,  Ventofo,  I  will  fucceed  you  in  both  your  places  before 
you  enter  into' 'em. 

Steph.  TrincaloficQ^  and  be  fober  and  make  no  more  uproars  in  my  Country. 
Trine.  Why,  what  are  you,  Sir,  what  are  yo'j  ? 

Steph.  What  I  am,  1  am  by  free  Eleftion,  and  you  Trinealo,  are  not  your 
felfj  but  we  pardon  your  firft  fault,  becaufeir  is  the  firft  day  of  our  Reign. 

Trine.  Umph,  were  matters  carried  fo  fwimmingly  againft  me,  whilft  I 
wasfwimming,  and  faving  my  felf  for  the  good  of  the  people  of  this  Ifland. 

Mufi.  Art  thou  mad,  Trincalo  ?  wilt  thou  difturb  a  fetled  Goveruraent, 
where  thou  art  a  meer  ftranger  to  the  Laws  of  the  Country  ? 

Trine.  I'll  have  no  Laws. 

Vent.  Thea  Civil  War  begins.  [[Vent.  Muft. 

Steph.  Hold,  hold,  III  have  no  blooddied, 
My  Subjei\s  are  but  few :  let  him  make  a  Rebellion 
By  himfelf  5  and  a  Rebel,  I  Duke  Stephana  declare  him  : 
Vice-Roys,  come  away. 

Trine.  And  Duke  7r/«r^/i7  declares,  that  he  will  make  open  War  where-ever 
he  meets  thee,  or  thy  Vice-Roys.  Exeunt  Steph.Muft.  Vent. 

Enter  Caliban  with  wood  upon  hii  back. 

Trine.  Hah !  Who  have  we  here  ! 

Calib.  All  the  infeftions  that  the  Sun  fucks  up  from  Frogs,  Fens,  Flats,  oit 
Profpero  fall  and  make  him  by  inch-meal  a  Difeafe :  his  Spirits  hear  me,  and 
yet  I  needs  muft  curfe,  but  they'll  not  pinch,  fright  me  with  Urchin  (hows, 
pitch  mei'th'  mire,  nor  lead  me  in  the  dark  out  of  my  way,unlefs  he  bid'em.- 
but  for  every  trifle  he  fets  them  on  me  5  fbmetimes  like  Baboons  they  mow 
and  chatter  at  me,  and  often  bite  me  5  like  Hedge-hogs  then  they  mount 
their  prickles  at  me,  tumbling  before  me  in  my  barefoot  way.  Sometimes  I 
am  all  wound  about  with  Adders,  who  with  their  cloven  Tongues  hifs  me  to 
madnefs.   Hah  1  yonder  (lands  one  of  hisfpirits  fent  to  torment  me. 

Trine.  What  have  we  here  a  Man,  or  a  Fifli? 
This  is  fome  Monfter  of  the  Ifle,  were  I  in  England, 
As  once  I  was,  and  had  him  painted  s 
Not  a  Holy-day  Fool  there  but  would  give  me 
Six  pence  for  the  fight  of  him  5  well.,  if  I  could  make 
Him  tame,  he  were  a  prefent  for  an  Emperour. 
Come  hither  pretty  Monfter,  Til  do  thee  no  harm. 
Come  hither. 

Calib.  Torment  me  not  5 
1 11  bring  the  Wood  home  faftcr. 

Trine.  He  talks  none  of  the  wifeft ;  but  I'll  give  him 
A  dram  0'  th*  Bottle,  that  will  clear  his  underftanding. 

C  a  Come 
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Come  on  your  ways,  Mafter  Monftcr,  open  your  mouth. 
How  now,  you  perverfe  Moon-calf!  what, 
I  think  you  cannot  tell  who  is  your  Friend ! 

Open  your  chops,  I  fay.  >  [jours  TVine  down  his  Throat. 

Chalib,  This  is  a  brave  God,  and  bears  Coelefiial  Liquor-, 
ril  kneel  to  him. 

Trine.  He  is  a  very  hopeful  Monfter  5  Monfter,  what  fayft  thou,  art  thou 
content  to  turn  civil  andfober,  as  I  am  ?  for  then  thou  fhalt  be  my  Subjedt. 

Calib,  ril  fwear  upon  that  Bottle  to  be  true  \  for  the  liquor  istiot  Earthly: 
did  11  thou  not  drop  from  Heaven  ? 

Trine.  Only  out  of  the  Moon,  I  was  the  Man  in  her  when  time  was.  By 
this  light,  a  very  fliallow  Monger. 

Calib,  I'll  fliew  thee  every  fertile  inch  i' th' Ifle,  and  kifs  thy  foot:  I  pre^ 
thee  be  ray  God,  and  let  me  drink.  [^Brinks  agen. 

Trine.  Well  drawn  Monfter,  in  good  faith. 

Calib.  I'll  iTiew  thee  the  beft  Springs,  Til  pluck  thee  Berries, 
1 11  fi(h  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough  : 
A  curfe  upon  the  Tyrant  whom  I  ferve,  Til  bear  him 
i^^o  more  fticks,  but  follow  thee. 

Trine.  The  poor  Monfter  is  loving  in  his  drink. 

C^//Z'.  I  prethce  let  me  bring  thee  where  Crabs  grow, 
And  [  with  my  long  nails  will  dig  thee  Pig-Nuts, 
Shew  thee  a  Jay's  Neft,  and  inftruft  thee  how  to  fnare 
The  M'drmazete  5  I'll  bring  thee  to  clufter'd  Filberdsj 
Wilt  thou  go  with  me? 

Trine,  This  Monfter  comes  of  a  good  natur'd  race  j 
Is  there  no  more  of  thy  Kin  in  this  lOand  ? 

Calib.  Divine,  here  is  but  one  befides  my  felf ; 
My  lovely  Sifter,  beautiful  and  bright  as  the  Full  Moon. 

Trine.  Where  is  (lie? 

Calib.  1  left  her  clambering  up  a  hollow  Oak, 
And  plucking  thence  the  dropping  Honey-combs. 
Say,  my  King,  (hall  I  call  her  to  thee  ? 

Trine.  She  (hall  fwear  upon  the  Bottle  too. 
If  (he proves handfome  (he  is  mine;  Here,  Monfter, 
Drink  agen  for  thy  good  news    thou  fhalt  fpeak 

A  good  word  for  me.  [Gives  him  the  Bottle. 

Calib.  Farewel ,  old  Mafter  farewel,  farewel. 
Sing.  No  more  Dams  TU  make  for  Fijhy 
Nor  feteh  in  firing  at  requiring^ 
Nor  ferape  Treneher^  nor  wajh  Dipy 
BaUy  Bany  Cakaliban 
Hoi  a  new  Mafter^  get  a  new  Man. 
Hei^h-day  !  Freedom^  freedom ! 
'Trine.  Here's  two  Subjetts  got  already,  the  Monfter, 
And  his  Sifter  :  well,  Duke  Stephan&y  I  fay, and  fay  agen, 


Wars  willenfue,  and  fol drink* 


[Brinks. 
From 
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From  this  worfliipful  Monfter,  and  Miftrifs 
Monfter  his  Sifter, 

1  11  lay  claim  te^is  Idand  by  alliance; 
J  Monfter,  I  fay  thy  Sifter  fliall  be  tby  Spoufe : 

Come  away.  Brother  Monfter;  I'll  lead  thee  to  my  Butt. 
And  drink  her  Health.  . 

Scene  Cyprefs  Tree  and  Cave, 

Enter  Profpero  alone. 
Profp,  'Tis  not  fit  to  let  my  Daughters  know  I  kept 
the  Infant  Duke  of  Mantua  fo  near  them  in  this  Me. 
Whofe  Father  dying,  bequeath'd  him  to  my  care: 
Till  my  falfe  Brother  (when he  defign'd  toufurp 
My  Dukedom  from  me )  expos'd  him  to  that  fate. 
He  meant  for  me.   By  calculation  of  his  birt*h  ^ 
I  faw  death  threatning  him,  if,  till  fome  time  were 
Paft,  he  (liould  behold  the  face  of  any  Woman ; 
And  now  the  dangers  nigh:  Hippolyto  I 

Enter  Hippolyto. 
Hip.  Sir,  I  attend  your  pleafure. 
Profp,  How  I  have  lov'd  thee  from  thy-  infancy, 
Heav'n  knows,and  thou  thy  felf  canft  bear  me  witnefs, 
Therefore  accufe  not  me  for  thy  reftraint. 

Hip.  Since  I  knew  Life,  you've  kept  mc  in  a  Rock, 
And  you  this  day  have  hurri'd  me  from  thence, 
Only  to  change  my  Prifon,  not  to  free  me. 
I  murmur  not,  but  I  may  wonder  at  it.  - 

Profp,  O  gentle  Youth,  Fate  waits  fbr  the  abroad, 
A  black  Star  threatens  thee,  and  death  unfeen 
Stands  ready  to  devour  thee. 

Hip.Yon  taught  mc  not  to  fear  him  in  any  of  his  (hapeS : 
Let  me  meet  death  rather  than  be  a  Prifoner. 
Profp.  'Tis  pity  he  Ihould  feize  thy  tender  youth. 
Hip,  Sir,  I  have  often  heard  you  fay,  no  Creature  livd 
Within  this  Ifle,  but  thofe  which  Man  was  Lord  of? 
Why  then  ftiould  I  fear  ? 

Profp,But  here  are  creatures  which  I  nam'd  not  to  thee, 
Who  iliare  Man's  Sovereignty  by  Nature's  L^ws, 
And  oftdepofehim  from  it., 

Hip.  What  are  thofe  Creatures,  Sir? 
Profp.  Thofe  dangerousEnemies  of  Men  calVdWomen, 
Hip.  Women  I  I  never  heard  of  them  before. 
What  are  Women  like  ? 

Profp.  Imagine  fomethibg between  young  Men  snd  Angels  j 
Fatally  beauteous,  and  having  killing  Eyes, 
Their  Voices  charm  beyond  the  Nightingales, 
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They  are  all  enchantment^  thofe  who  once  behold  'em, 
Are  made  their  flaves  for  even 

Hip.  Then  I  will  wink  and  fight  with  'emi 

Profp,  Tis  but  in  vain, 
They'll  haunt  you  in  your  very  fleep. 

Hip.  Then  Til  revenge  it  on  them  when  I  wake. 

Profp.  You  are  without  all  poffibility  of  revenge, 
They  are  fo  beautiful,  that  you  can  ne'er  attempt, 
Nor  wifli  to  hurt  them. 

Hip.  Are  they  fo  beautiful  ? 

Profp.  Calm  fleep  is  not  fo  fbft,  nor  Winter  Suns, 
Nor  Summer  (hades  fo  pleafant. 

Hip.  Can  they  be  fairer  than  the  Plumes  of  Swans  ? 
Or  more  delightful  thas  the  Peacocks  Feathers  f 
Or  than  the  glofs  upon  the  necks  of  Doves 
Or  have  more  various  beauty  than  the  Rainbow  ? 
Thefe  I  have  feen,  and  without  danger  wondrcd  at. 

Profp.  All  thefe  are  far  below  them :  Nature  made 
Nothing  but  Woman  dangerous  and  fair : 
Therefore  if  you  fhould  chance  to  fee  them, 
Avoid  'em  ftreight  I  charge  you. 

Hip.  Well,  fince  you  fay  they  are  fo  dangerous, 
I'll  fofar  fliun  'em  as  I  may  with  fafety  of  the 
Unblemiflied  honour  which  you  taught  me. 
But  let'em  not  provoke  me,  fori  amfure  I  (hall 
not  then  forbear  them. 

Profp.  Go  in  and  read  the  Book  I  gave  you  laft. 
To  morrow  I  may  bring  you  better  news. 

Hip.  I  (hall  obey  you,  Sir.  [Exit  Hippolyto. 

Profp.  So,  fo  ^  I  hope  thisLeifon  has  fecured  him, 
For  I  have  been  conl^rain'd  to  change  his  lodgings 
From  yonder  Rock  where  firft  I  bred  him  up, 
And  here  have  brought  him  home  to  my  own  Cell, 
Becaufe  the  (hipwrack  happened  near  his  Manfion. 
I  hope  he  will  not  flir  beyond  his  limits, 
For  hitherto  he  hath  been  all  obedience; 
The  Planets  fecm  to  fmile  on  my  defigns, 
And  yet  there  is  one  fullen  Cloud  behind, 

1  would  it  were  difperil.  £Enter  Miranda  and  Dorinda . 

How!  my  Daughters]  I  thought  I  hadinftruftcd 
Them  enough  ;  Children  I  retire  5 
Why  do  you  walk  this  way  ? 

Mir.  It  is  within  our  bounds,  Sir. 

Profp.  But  both  take  heed,  that  path  is  very  dangerous- 
Remember  what  1  told  you. 

Dor.  Is  the  Man  that  way.  Sir?  , 

Profp.  All  that  you  can  imagine  ill  is  there. 

The 
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The  curled  Lion,  and  the  rugged  Bear, 
Are  not  fo  dreadful  as  that  Man. 

Mir.  Oh  me!  why  ftay  we  here  then? 

Dor.  ril  keep  far  enough  from  his  Den,  I  warrant  him. 

Mir.  But  you  have  told  me,  Sir,  you  are  a  Man  5 
And  yet  you  are  not  dreadful. 

Profp.  I  Child !  but  I  am  a  tame  Man  5  old  Men  are  tame 
By  Nature,  but  all  the  danger  lies  in  a  wild 
Young  Man. 

Dor.  Do  they  run  wild  about  the  Woods? 

rrofp.  No,  they  are  wild  within  doors,  in  Chambers, 
And  in  Clofets. 

Dor.  But,  Father,  I  would  ftroak  'em,  and  make  'em  gentk. 
Then  fure  they  would  not  hurt  me. 

Frofp.  You  muft  not  truft  them,  Child :  no  Woman  can  come 
Near  *em,  but  (he  feels  a  pain,  full  Nine  Months. 
Well,  I  muft  in :  for  new  affairs  require  my 

Prefence:  be  you,  Miranda^  your  Sifters  Guardian.  [[£;^/>  Profpero. 

Dor.  Come,  Sifter,  ftiall  we  walk  the  other  way? 
The  Man  will  catch  us  elfe ;  we  have  but  two  legs. 
And  he  perhaps  has  four. 

Mir.  Well,  Sifter,  though  he  have  j  yet  look  about  you, 
And  we  ftiall  fpy  him  ere  he  comes  too  near  us. 

Dor.  Come  back,  that  way  is  towards  his  Den. 

Mir.  Let  me  alone-,  I'll  venture  firft,  for  fure  he  can 
Devour  but  one  of  us  at  once. 

Dor.  How  dare  you  venture  ? 

Mir.  We'll  find  him  fitting  like  a  Hare  in's  Form 
And  he  fliall  not  fee  us. 

Dor.  I  but  you  know  my  Father  charg'd  usboth. 

Mir.  But  who  fliall  tell  himon't?  we'll  keep  each 
Others  CounfeL 

Dor.  I  dare  not  for  the  World. 

Mir.  But  how  fliall  we  hereafter  fliun  him,  if  we  do  not 
Know  him  firft  ? 

Dor.  Nay,  I  confefs  I  would  fain  fee  him  too.   1  find  it  in  my 
Nature,  becaufe  my  Father  has  forbidden  me. 

Mir.  I,  there's  it,  Sifter,  if  he  had  faid  nothing  I  had  htm  quiet.  Go 
foftly,  and  if  you  fee  him  firft,  be  quick,  and  becken  me  away. 

Dor.  Well,  if  he  does  catch  me,  Til  humble  my.felf  to  him. 
And  ask  him  pardon,  as  I  do  my  Father, 
When  I  have  done  a  fault. 

Mir.  And  if  I  can  but  fcape  with  Life,  I  had  rather  be  in  pain  Nine  Months, 
As- my  Father  threatn'd,  than  lofe  my  longing,  \^Exemt» 
The  Scene  cohi^imes.    Enter  Hlp^o\j/tOf 

Hip.  Profpero  has  often  faid,  that  Nature  makes 
Nothing  in  vain :  why  then  are  Women  made  ? 
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Are  they  to  fuck  the  poifon  of  the  Earth 

As  gaudy  colour'd  Serpents  are?  I'll  ask  that 

Queftion,  when  next  I  lee  him  here. 

Enter  Miranda  and  Dorinda peeping. 

Bor,  O  Sifter,  there  it  is,  it  walks  about  like  one  of  us. 

Mir,  I,  juftfo,  and  has  Legs  as  we  have  too. 

Hip.  It  ftrangely  puzzles  me  5  yet,  'tis  moft  likely 
Women  are  fomewhat  between  Men  and  Spirits. 

Bor.  Hearki  it  talks,  fare  this  is  not  it  my  Father  meant^ 
For  this  is  juft  like  one  of  ps:  methinks  I  am  not  half 
So  much  afraid  on't  as  1  was    fee  now  it  turns  this  way, 

Mir,  Heaven !,  What  a  goodly  thing  it  is  ? 

Dor.  I  ll  go  nearer  it. 

Mir,  O  no,  tiS  dangerous,  Sifter!  I)]  go  to  it. 
I  would  not  for  the  Wond  that  you  fliould  venture. 
My  Father  charged  metofecure  you  from  it. 

i)^?r.  I  warrant  you,  t!iis  is  a  "tame  Man^  dear  Sifter, 
He'll  not  hurt  me,  I  lee  ir  by  his  iook^ 

Mir.  Indeed  he  will!  bur  go  back,  and  hejhall  eat  mefirft: 
Fie,  are  you  not  afham'd  to  befo  much  jno'iulti^e  ? 

Dor,  You  chide  me  for't,  and  wou'd  give  your  felf. 

Mtr,  Comeback,  or  I  will  tell  my  Father. 
Obferve  how  he  begins  to  ftare  already, 
ril  meet  the  danger  iirft,  and  then  call  you. 

Dor,  Nay,  SilW,  you  fhall  never  vanquifti  me  in  kindnefs. 
I'll  venture  you  no  more  than  you  will  me. 

Profp,  within']  Miranda^  Child^  where  are  you? 

Mir,  Do  you  not  hear  my  Father  ca'l go  in. 

Dor.  'Twas  you  he  nam'd,  not  me  5  I  will  but  fay  my  Prayers, 
And  follow  you  immediately. 

Mir.  Well,  Sifter,  youil  repent  it.  Qzr;r/>  Miranda. 

Dor,  Though  I  die  for't,  I  muft  have  the  other  peep. 

Hip,  feeing  her.  What  thing  is  that?  fure  'tis  fo  ne  Intant  of  the  Sun,  drefs'd 
in  his  Fathers  gayeft  Beams,  and  comes  to  play  with  Birds;  my  fight  is  dazlcd, 
and  yet  I  find  I'm  loth  to  fhut  my  Eyes 

I  muft  go  nearer  it-  but  ftay  a  whiles 

May  it  not  be  that  beauteous  Murderer,  Woman,  / 
Which  I  was  ch'argd  to  fluin  ?  Speak,  what  art  thou? 
Thou  lliinirg  VKion  !  - 

Dor,  Alas,  I  know  not  5  but  I  m  told  T  am  a  Woman  ? 
Do  not  hurt  me,  pray,  fair  thing. 

Hip,  I'd  fooner  tear  my  Eyes  out,  thanconfent  to  do  you  any  harm  5  though 
I  was  told  a  Woman  was  my  Enemy. 

Dor.  I  never  knew  what  'twas  to  be  an  Enemy,  nor  can  I  e'er  prove  fo  to  that 
which  looks  like  you:  forthough  I  havebeen  chargd  by  him  (whomyetlne- 
verdifobeyM)to  ftiun  your  pre  fence,  yet  I'd  rather  die  than  lofe  it  therefore  I 
hope  you  will  not  have  the  heart  to  hurt  me;  though  I  fear  you  are  a  Man, 

that 
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that  dangerous  thing,  of  which  I  have  been  warn'd.  Pray  tell  me  what  you  are  ? 

Hip.  I  muft  confefs,  I  was  inform'd  I  am  a  Man, 
But  if  I  fright  you,  I  (hall  wifh  I  were  fome  other  Creature. 
I  was  bid  to  fear  you  too. 

Dor.  Ay  me !  Heaven  grant  we  be  not  poifon  to  each  other ! 
.  Alas^  can  we  not  meet  but  we  muft  die  ? 

Hip.  I  hope  not  fo  i  for  when  twopoifonous  Creatures, 
Both  of  the  fame  kind,  meet,  yet  neither  dies, 
Fvefeen  two  Serpents  harmlefs  to  each  other. 
Though  they  have  twin'd  into  a  mutual  l^not : 
If  we  have  any  venome  in  us,  fure,  we  cannot  be  more 
Poifonous,  when  we  meet,  than  Serpents  are. 

You  have  a  hand  like  mine,  may  1  not  gently  touch  it  ?         C^^^^/  her  hand. 

Dor.  I've  touched  my  Father's  and  my  Sifter's  hands, 
And  felt  no  pain  5  but  now,  alas !  there's  fomething. 
When  I  touch  yours   which  makes  me  figh :  juft  fo 
I've  feen  two  Turtles  mourning  when  they  met  5 
Yet  mine's  a  pleafing  grief  5  and  fo  me- thought  was  theirs : 
For  ftill  they  mourn'd  5  and  ftill  they  feem^d  to  murmur  too, 
And  yet  they  often  met. 

Hip.  Oh  Heavens !  I  have  the  fame  fenfe  too :  your  hand 
Metninks  goes  through  mej  I  feel  it  at  my  heart. 
And  find  it  pieafes,  though  it  pains  me. 

Profp.  within  '^  Dorinda ! 

Dor.  My  Father  calls  again  5  ah,  I  muft  leave  you. 

Hip.  Alas,  I'm  fubjed  to  the  fame  command. 

Dor.  This  is  my  firft  offence  againft  my  Father, 
Which  he,  by  fevering  us,  too  cruelly  does  punifli. 

Hip.  And  this  is  my  firft  trefpafs  too :  but  he  hath  more 
Offended  truth  than  we  have  him : 
He  faid  our  meeting  would  deftruftive  be, 

But  I  no  death  but  in  our  parting  fee.  [Exeunt  feveral  mays. 

SCENE   ILL  JWildlJland. 

Enter  Alonzo,  Antonio,  Gonzalo. 

Gonz.  'Befeech  your  Grace  be  merry  ;  you  have  caufe,  fo  have  we  all,  of  joy,for 
our  ftrange  efcape  5  then  wifely,  good  Sir,  weigh  our  fbrrow  with  our  comfort. 

Alonz.  Prithee  peace,  you  cram  thefe  words  into  my  Ears,  againft  my 
ftpmaeh  5  how  can  I  rejoyce,  when  my  dear  Son,  perhaps  this  very  moment, 
is  made  a  meal  to  fome  ftrange  Fifti. 

Anto.  Sir,  he  may  live,  I  faw  him  beat  the  Billows  under  him,  and  ride 
upon  their  backs  5  I  do  not  doubt  he  came  alive  to  Land. . 

-/^/()«.No.,no,he's  gone  5  and  you  and  lyAntonio^mv^  thofe  who  caus'd  his  death. 

Anto.  How  could  we  help  it? 

Alonz.  Then,  then  we  (hould  have  help'd  it,  when  thou  betray'dft  thy 
Brother  Profpero^  and  Mantua'^  Infant  Sovereign,  to  my  power  5  and  when  I, 

D  Ntoo 
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too  ambitious,  took  by  force  another's  right :  Then  loft  we  Ferdinand*^  Then 
forfeited  our  Navy  to  this  Temped. 

u4nt.  Indeed  we  firft  broke  Truce  with  Heaven  you  to  the  waves  an  Infant 
Prince  expos'd,  and  on  the  waves  have  loft  an  only  Son.  I  did  ufurp  my 
Brother's  fertile  Lands,  and  now  am  caft  upon  this  Defart  Ifle. 

Gonz,  Thefe,  Sirs,  'tis  true  were  crimes  of  a  black  dye^  but  both  of  you 
have  made  amends  to  Heaven  by  your  late  Voyage  m\.o  Portugal where  in  de- 
fence of  Chriftianityj  your  Valour  has  repulsed  the  Moors  of  Spain. 

Jlon,  O  name  it  not,  Gonzalo  5 
No  aft  but  Penitence  can  expiate  guilt ! 

Muft  we  teach  Heaven  what  price  to  fet  on  Murder  1  what  rate  on  lawlefs 
Power  and  wild  Ambition !  or  dare  we  traffick  with  the  Powers  above,  and 
fell  by  weight  a  good  deed  for  a  bad  ?  [^Aflourijh  of  Mufick. 

Gonz,  Mufick  i  and  in  the  Air  j  fure  we  are  Shipwrack'd  on  the  Dominions 
of  fome  merry  Devil  i 

Ant.  This  Ifle's  Enchanted  ground for  I  have  heard  fwift  Voices  flying  by 
my  Ear,  and  groans  of  lamenting  Ghofts. 

Alon.  I  puirda  Tree,  andbloud  purfud  my  hand. 
iHeaven  deliver  me  from  this  dire  place,  and  all  the  after-aftions,  of  my  life 
Shall  mark  my  Penitence  and  my  Bounty,  [^^Mufick  agen  louder » 

Hark,  the  founds  approach  us  i  Q77;^  Stage  opens  in  fever  al  places. 

Ant,  Lo  the  Earth  opens  to  devour  us  quick. 
Thefe  dreadful  horrors,  and  the  guilty  fenfe  of  my  foul  Treafon,  have  un- 
mann'd  me  quite. 

Alon.  We  on  the  brink  of  fwift  deftruftion  ftand 
No  means  of  our  efcape  is  left.  [^Another  fiourijh  of  Voices  under  the  Stage. 

jint.  Ah!  what  amazing  founds  are  thefe  we  hear] 

Gonz.  What  horrid  Mafque  will  the  dire  Fiend  prefent  ? 

Sung  under  the  Stage, 

1.  Dev.  where  does  the  black  Fiend  Ambition  reCtdey 

with  the  mifchievom  Devil  of  Pride .?  . 

2.  Dev.  In  the  lowefi  and  darkefi  Caverns  of  Hell 

Both  Pride  and  Ambition  does  dwell. 
I.  Dev.  who  are  the  chief  Leaders  of  the  damned  Hoji^ 

3.  Dev.  Proud  Monarchs^  who  tyrannize  moft. 
I.  Dev.  Damned  Princes  there 

The  worft  of  torments  bear. 
2n  Dev.  who  in  Earth  all  others  in  pleafures  excels 

Muft  feel  the  worft  torments  of  Hell.  [They  rife  ftnging  thisChorm. 
'Ant.  O  Heavens  i  what  horrid  Vifion's  this  ? 
How  they  upbraid  us  with  our  crimes  1 

Alon.  What  fearful  vengeance  is  in  ftore  for  us ! 
I.  Dev.  Tyrants  by  whom  their  Subjects  bleed ^ 

Should  in  pains  all  others  exceed*^ 
z.  Dev.  And  barb'rom  A/o?2archs  who  their  Neighbours  invade^ 
And  their  Crowns  unjuftly  get  5 
And  fuch  who  their  Brothers  to  death  have  betrafd. 
In  Hell  upon  burningThroms  Jhall  be  fet.  3.D^*»" 
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3.  Dev.  7  In  Helly  tn  Hell  with  flames  they  jhall  reign y 

Chor.  ^And  for  every  for  ever  fhall  fujfer  the  pain* 
^Ant.  Oh  my  Soul  j  for  ever,  for  ever  ftiall  fufFer  the  pain. 
Alon.  Has  Heaven  in  all  its  infinite  ftock  of  mercy  ' 
No  overflowings  for  us?  poor,  miferable  guilty  Men  i 

Gonz.  Nothing  but  horrors  do  encompafs  us ! 
Forever,  for  ever  muft  we  fuffer ! 
Alon.  For  ever  we  (hall  perifh !  O  difmal  words,  for  ever  \ 

1.  Dev.  who  are  the  Pillars  of  the  Tyrants  Court? 

2.  Dev.  Rapine  and  Murder  his  Crown  mufi  fupport ! 
J.  Dev. — His  cruelty  does  tread 

On  Orphans  tender  breaflsy  and  Brothers  dead ! 

2.  Dev.  Can  Heavn  permit  fuch  crimes  jhould  bs 

Attended  with  felicity  ? 

3.  Dev.  Noy  Tyrants  their  Scepters  uneafily  bear  y 

In  the  midfi  of  their  Guards  they  their  Confciencesfear* 
2.  Dev.  -7  Care  their  minds  when  they  wake  unquiet  will  keep, 
Chor.  ^And  we  with  dire  vifions  difiurb  all  their  Jleep* 
Ant.  Oh  horrid  fight!  how  they  ftare  upon  us ! 
The  Fiends  will  hurry  us  to  the  dark  Manfion. 
Sweet  Heaven,  have  mercy  on  us ! 

1.  Dev.  Sayy  fayy  {hall  we  bear  thefe  bold  Mortals  from  hence  f 

2.  Dev.  Noy  noy  let  m /hew  their  degrees  of  offence., 

3.  Dev.  Lefs  mujier  their  crimes  upon  every  fide. 

And  firfi  let's  difcover  their  Pride. 
Enter  Pride. 
Pride.   Zo  here  is  Pridey  who  firfi  led  them  aftray. 

And  did  to  Ambition  their  minds  then  betray. 
Enter  Fraud. 
Fraud.       -  And  Fraud  does  next  appeary 
Their  wandring  fteps  who  ledy 
when  they  from  vertue  fled. 
They  in  my  crooked  paths  their  courfe  did fleer. 
Enter  Rapine. 
Rapine.        From  Fraud  to  Force  they  foon  arrive, 
where  Rapine  did  their  anions  drive. 
Enter  Murder. 
Murder.  There  long  they  could  not flay  5 

Down  the  fteep  Hill  they  run. 
And  to  perfeB  the  mifchief  which  they  had  begun y 
To  Murder  they  bent  all  their  way. 
Aroundy  around  we  pace. 
Chorus  About  this  curfed  place  j 

of  all.  while  thus  we  compafs  in 

'         '  Thefe  Mortals  and  their  fin.  [Bevils  vanifl?. 

Ant.  Heaven  has  heard  me,  they  are  vanifli'd ! 
Alon.  But  they  have  left  me  all  unmanned  ? 
1  feel  thy  finews  flacken  with  the  fright  ^  D  2  And 
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And  a  cold  fweat  trills  down  o'er  all  ray  Limbs, 
As  if  I  were  diffolving  into  water. 
Oh  Profpero,  my  crimes  'gainft  thee  lit  heavy  on  my  heart! 
^'7L  And  mine  'gainft' him  and  young  Hippolyto, 

Heaven  have  mercy  on  the  penitent. 
Alon,  Lead  froiW  this  curfed  ground  5 
Ti}e  Seas  in  all  their  rageare  not  fo  dreadful. 
This  is  the  Region  of  defp-iir  and  death. 
^nt.-  Shall  we  notfeek  fr^mt!  Frui-t  ? 
Alonz.  Beware  all  fruit,  but  what  the  Birds  have  peck'd. 
The  fliadows  of  the  Trees  arc  pois  nous  too ;  a  fecret  venom  Aides  from  every 
branch  I  my  Confcience  does  diftraft  me !  O  my  Son!  whydo  I  fpeak  ofeating 
'  or  repofe,  before  I  know  thy  fortune  ? 

\  [^As  they  are  going  outy  a  Devil  rifes jufi  before 

therriy  at  which  they  ft  art  ^  and  are  frighted. 
Alonz.  O  Heavens !  yet  more  Apparitions ! 
Devil  fings.    Arife^  arife  I  ye  fubterranean  winds, 
Afore  to  difturb  their  guilty  minds. 
And  all  ye  filthy  damps  and  vapours  rife, 
which  ufe  f  infeEl  the  Earth ,  and  trouble  all  the  Skies  5 
Rife  yoUy  from  whom  devouring  Plagues  have  birth  : 
You  that  /'  tU  vaft  and  hollow  womb  of  Earth, 
Engender  Earthquakes,  make  whole  Countrefs  Jhake, 
And  ftately  Cities  into  De farts  turn 
And  you  who  feed  the  flames  by  which  Earths  entrails  burn. 
Te  raging  winds ^  whofe  rapid  force  can  make 
All  but  the  fix'd  and  folid  Centre  /bake  : 
Come  drive  thefe  Wretches  to  that  part  d  tk  Ifle, 

where  Nature  never  yet  did  fmile ; 
Caufe  Fogs  and  Storms,  whirlwinds  and  Earthquakes  there ; 
There  let  'em  howl  and  Imguifh  in  defpair. 
Rife  and  obey  the powrful  Prince  d  th'  Air, 

Two  Winds  rife,  Ten  more  enter  and  dance. 
At  the  end  of  the  Dance,  Three  winds  fink,  the  reft  drive  Alon,  Ant.  ' 
Gonz*  off. 


ACT  IL    SCENE  I. 


SCENE,  AmUIJland. 
Enter  Ferdinand,  and  Ariel  and  Milcha  invifihle. 


Curtftd  when  you  have,  and  kifsd 

The  wild  waves  whift. 
Foot  it  featly  here  and  there. 

And  fweet  fprights  the  burthen  bear. 


Hark;' 
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Hark  !  hark  ! 

Bow  waughy  the  JVatch-dogs  bark. 
Bow  waugJj,    Hark!  hark!  /hear 
The  ftrain  of  ftrutting  Chanticleer, 
Cry^  Cock  a  doodle  do. 
Ferd,  Where  lliould  this  Mufick  be  ?    th'  Air>  or  Earth  ?  it  founds  no  morf, 
and  fure  it  waits  upon  foine  God  i'  th'Ifland :  fitting  on  a  Bank,  weeping  a- 
gainft  the  Duke  ^  my  Father's  wrack'd    This  Mufick  hover'd  on  the  waters, 
allaying  both  their  fury  and  my  paifion  with  charming  Airs.  Thence  I  have  fol- 
low'd  it,  (or  it  has  drawn  me  ratiier )  but  'tis  gone    No  ic  begins  again. 

^/7<:^^  Sings. 
Full  fathom  five  thy  Father  liesy 
Of  his  bones  is  Coral  made : 
Thofe  are  Pearls  that  were  his  EyeSy 

Nothing  of  him  that  does  fade. 
But  does  fuffer  a  Sea-change 
Into  fome thing  rich  and  jlrange : 
Sea  Nymphs  hourly  ring  his  knell  5 
Hark!  now  Ihear^em,  ding  dong  Bell. , 
Ferd.  This  mournful  Ditty  mentions  my  drown'd  Father. 
This  is  no  mortal  bufinefs,  nor  a  found  which  the  Earth  owns— 
I  hear  it  now  before  me  y  however  I  will  on  and  follow  it. 

[Exit.'E&rdfoHowing  Ariel. 

SCENE   11.  ,    The  Cyp^efs-trees  and  Cave. 

Enter  Profpe.ro  and  Miranda. 

Prof.  Excufe  it  not,  Miranda,  for  to  you  (the  elder,  and  I  thought  the 
more  difcreet )  T  gave  the  conduft  of  your  Silvers  actions. 

Mir^  ^  Sir,  when  you  call'd  me  thence,  I  did  not  fail  to  mind  her  of  her  duty 
to  depart. 

Profp.  How  can  I  think  you  did  remember  hers,  when  you  forgot  your  own  ? 
did  you  not  fee  the  Man  whom  I  commanded  you  to  (bun  ? 

Mir.  l^muft  confefs  I  faw  him  at  a  diftance. 

Profp.  Did  not  his  Eyes infeft  and  poifon  you? 
What  alteration  found  you  in  your  felf  ? 

Mi>   I  only  wondred  at  a  fight  fo  new. 

Projp.  But  have  you  no  defire  once  more  to  fee  him  ? . 
Come,  tell  me  truly  whatyou  think  of  him  ? 

Mir.  As  ot  the  gajeft  thing  I  ever  faw,  fo  fine,  that  it  appeared  more  fit  to 
be  belov'd  than  fear'd,  and  feem'd  fo  near  my  kind,  that  I  did  think  I,  might  - 
have  call'd  it  Sifter.  ' 

Profp.  You  do  not  love  it  ? 

Mir.  How  is  it  likely  that  I  fliould,  except  the  thingihad  firft  lov'd  rae  ? 

Profp.  Cherifh  thof^  thoughts:  you  have  a  generous  Scul^ 
And  fince  1  fee  your  mind  not  apt  to  take  the  light      '  ^, 
Impreir^ons  of  a  fudden  love,  I  will  unfold 
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A  fecret  to  your  knowledge.  • 

That  Creature  which  you  faw,  is  of  a  kind 

Nature  made  a  prop  and  guide  to  yours. 

Mir.  Why  did  you  then  propofe  him  as  an  objeft  of  terrour  to  my  mind  f 
You  never  us'd  to  teach  me  any  thing  but  God-like  truths,  and  what  you  faid, 
I  did  believe  as  facred. 

Profp,  I  fear'd  the  pleafing  form  of  this  young  Man- 
Might  unawares  poflefs  your  tender  Bread, 
Which  for  a  nobler  Gueft  I  had  defign'd  5 
For  fhortly,  my  Miranduy  you  fhall  fee  another  of  this  kind, 
The  full-blown  Flower,  of  which  this  Youth  was  but  the 
Opening  Bud.   Go  in,  and  fend  your  Sifter  to  me. 

Mir.  Heaven  ftill  preferve  you.  Sir.  \Exit  Miranda. 

Vroff.  And  make  thee  fortunate. 

Enter  Dorinda. 

O,  Come  hither,  you  have  feen  a  Man  to  day, 
Againft  my  ftri6t  command. 

Dor.  Who  I  ?  indeed  I  faw  him  but  a  little,  Sir. 

Tro[p.  Come,  come,  be  clear.   Your  Sifter  told  me  all. 

Dor.  Did  flie  ?  truly  (lie  would  have  feen  him  more  than  I, 
But  that  I  would  not  let  her. 
-     Trofp.  Why  fo? 

Dor.  Becaufe,  methought,  he  would  have  hurt  me  lefs 
Than  he  would  her.   But  if  I  knew  you'd  not  be  angry 
With  me,  I  could  tell  you,  Sir?  that  he  was  much  to  blame. 

Tro[p.  Hah  J  was  he  to  blame  ? 
Tell  me,  with  that  fincerity  I  taught  you. 
How  you  became  fo  bold  to  fee  the  Man  ? 

Dor.  I  hope  you  will  forgive  me.  Sir,  becaufe  I  did  not  fee  him  much  till 
-he  faw  me.  Sir,  he  would  needs  come  in  my  way,  and  ftar'd,  and  ftar'd  up- 
on my  Face  and  fo  1  thought  I  would  be  reveng'd  of  him,  and  therefore  I 
^az'd  on  him  as  long    but  if  I  e'er  come  near  a  man  again  

Pro[f.  I  told  you  he  was  dangerous  5  but  you  would  not  be  warn'd. 

Dor.  Pray  be  not  angry.  Sir,  I  tell  you,  you  are  miftaken  in  him  5  for  he  ^ 
did  me  no  great  hurt. 

Frofp.  But  he  may  do  you  more  harm  hereafter. 

Dor.  No,  Sir,  Fm  as  well  as  e  er  I  was  in  my  life. 
But  that  I  cannot  eat  nor  drink  for  thought  of  him. 
.  That  dangerous  Man  runs  ever  in  rriy  mind. 

Pro^p.  The  way  to  cure  you,  is  no  rnore  to  fee  him. 

Dor.  Nay,  pray,  Sir,  fay  not  fo^  \  promis'd  him 
To  fee  him  once  agen  \  and  you  know.  Sir, 
You  charg'dme  I  fliould  never  break  my  Promife. 

lro[f.  Wou'd  you  fee  him  who  did  you  fo  much  m.ifchkf  ? 

l)or.  I  warrant  you  I  did  him  as  much  harm  as  he  did  me  9- 
For  when  I  left  him.  Sir,  he  figh'd  fo,  as  it  griev'd 
My  heart  to  hear  him. 

Pro[p. 


The  Enchanted  Jlland. 

Profp.  Thofe  fighs  were  poisonous,  they  infefted  you : 
You  fay,  they  griev'd  you  to  the  heart. 

Dor,  'Tis  true  5  but  yet  his  looks  and  words  were  gentle. 

Profp.  Thefe  are  the  Day-drean:is  of  a  Maid  in  Love. 
But  ftill  I  fear  the  worft. 

Dor,  O  fear  not  him,  Sir. 

Profp.  You  fpeak  of  hlin  with  too  much  Paffion  5  tell  me 
(  And  on  your  duty  tell  me  true,  Dorinda) 
What  paft  hetwixt  you  and  that  horrid  Creature  > 

Dor.  Howj  horrid,  Sir?  if  any  elfe  but  you  fliould  call  it  fo,  indeed  1 
fliould  be  angry.  ' 

Pro  fp.  Go  too  I  you  are  a  foolifla  Girl  5  but  anfwer  to  what  I  ask,  Ivhat 
thought  you  when  you  faw  it  ? 

Dor.  Atfirftit  ftarduponme,  and  feem^d  wild, 
And  then  I  trembled    yet  it  look'd  fo  lovely,  that  when 
I  would  have  fled  away,  my  feet  feem'd  faftend  to  the  ground, 
Then  it  drew  near,  and  with  amazement  ask'd 
To  touch  my  hand  ^  which,  as  a  ranfome  for  my  life, 
I  gave;  but  when  he  had  it,  with  a  furious  gripe 
He  put  it  to  his  mouth  fo  eagerly,  I  was  afraid  he 
would  have  fwallow'd  it. 

Profp.  Well,  what  was  his  behaviour  afterwards? 

Dor.  He  on  a  fudden  grew  fo  tame  and  gentle, 
That  he  became  more  kind  to  me  than  you  are 
Then,  Sir^  I  grew  I  know  not  how,  and  touching  his  hand 
Agen,  my  heart  did  beat  fo  ftrong,  as  I  lack'd  breath 
To  anfwer  what  he  ask'd. 

Profp.  You  have  been  too  fond,  and  I  fliould  chide  you  for  it»- 

Dor.  Then  fend  me  to  that  Creature  to  be  punifli'd. 

Profp.  Poor  Child!  ThyPafTion,  like  a  lazy  Ague, 
Hasfeiz'dthy  blood,  inftead  of  driving,  thou  humour 'fl 
And  feed'ft  thy  languifhing  difeafe :  thou  fight'ft 
The  Battels  of  thy  Enemy,  and  'tis  one  part  of  what 
I  thrcatn'd  thee,  not  to  perceive  thy  danger. 

Dor.  Danger,  Sir? 
If  he  would  hurt  me,  yet  he  knows  not  how : 
He  hath  no  Claws,  nor  Teeth,  nor  Horns  to  hurt  me, 
But  looks  about  him  like  a  Callow-bird, 
Juft  ftraggl'd  from  the  Neft:  pray  truft  me,  Sir, 
To  go  to  him  agen. 

Profp,  Since  you  will  venture, 
I  charge  you  bear  yourfelf  referv'dly  ta  him, 
Let  him  not  dare  to  touch  your  naked  hand, 
^  But  keep  at  diftance  from  him. 

Dor.  This  is  hard. 

Profp.  It  is  the  way  to  make  him  love  you  more: 
Uc  will  defpife  you  if  you  grow  too  kind. 
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Dor.  ril  ftruggle  with  my  heart  to  follow  this, 
But  if  I  iofe  him  by  it,  will  you  promife 
To  bring  him  back  agen  ?  • 

Profp.  Fear  not,  Dorinda  5 
Blit  ufe  him  ill,  and  he'll  be  yours  for  ever. 

Dor.  I  hope  you  have  not  cozen^d  me  agen.  [ExitXiox, 

Profp.  Now  my  defigns  are  gathering  to  a  head. 
My  Spirits  are  obedient  to  my  charms. 
What,  j^riel!  myfervant  Ariel j  where  aft. thou? 
-    ^    ^  Enter  Ariel. 

l^r/W.  What  wou'd  my  potent  Mafter?  Here  lam* 

Profp.  Thou  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  laft  fervice 
Did  worthily  perform,  and  I  muftufe  you  in  fuch  another 
Work  :  how  goes  the  day  ? 

u^rieL  On  the  fourth,  my  Lord  5  and  on  the  fixth, 
You  faid  our  work  Ihould  ceafe. 

Profp,  Andfo  it  fliallj 
And  thou  (halt  have  the  open  Air  at  freedom. 

u^rieL  Thanks,  my  great  Lord. 

Profp.  But  tell  me  firft,  my  Spirit, 
How  fares  the  Duke,  my  Brother,  and  their  Followers? 

j^riel.  Confin'd  together,  as  you  gave  me  order, 
In  the  Lime-grove,  which  Weather-fends  your  Cell  5 
Within  that  Circuit  up  and  down  they  wander, 
But  cannot  ftirone  ftep  beyond  their  compafs. 

Frofp.  How  do  they  bear  their  forrows  ? 

Ariel.  The  two  Dukes  appear  like  men  diftrafted,  their 
Attendants  brim-full  of  forrow  mourning  over  'em  5 
But  chiefly,  he  you  term'd  the  good  Gonzalo: 
His  Tears  run  down  his  Beard,  like  Winter-drops 
From  Eaves  of  Reeds,  your  Vifion  did  fo  work  'em. 
That  if  you  now  beheld  'em,  your  afFeftions 
Would  become  tender. 

Profp.  Doft  thou  think  fo.  Spirit  ? 

Ariel.  Mine  would,  Sir,  were  I  humane.- 

Profp.  And  mine  (hall : 
Haft  thou,  who  art  but  Air,  a  touch,  a  feeling  of  their 
Affliftions,  and  (hall  not  I  (  a  Man  like  them,  one 
Who  as  (harply  reli(h  paflions  as  they  )  be  kindlier 
Mov'd  than  thou  art  ?  though  they  have  pierc'd 
Me  to  the  quick  with  injuries,  yet  with  my  nobler 
Rcafon  *gainft  my  fury  1  will  takef  art  5 
The  rarer  adion  is  in  Vertue  than  in  vengeance. 
Go  my  Arieli  refredi  with  needful  food  their 
Famiih'd  Bodies.  With  fliows  and  cheerful  • 
Mu(]ck  comfort 'em. 

Ariel.  Prefently,  Mafter, 

Tr^fp. 
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Pr^^.  With  a  twinkle, -/^nW.   But  (lay,  my  Spirit  5 
What  is  become  of  my  Slave  Caliban  y 
And  Sycorax  his  Sifter  ? 

Ariel.  Potent  Sirl 
They  have  caft  off  your  Service,  and  revolted 
To  the  wrack'd  Mariners,  who  have  already 
Parcell'd  your  Ifland  into  Governments. 

Profp.  No  matter,  I  have  now  no  need  of  'em.i..;i  : 
But,  Spirit,  now  I  ftay  thee  on  the  Wing  y 
Hafte  to  perform  what  I  have  given  in  charge : 
But  fee  they  keep  within  the  bounds  I  fet  *em. 

Ariel.  I'll  keep  em  in  with  walls  of  Adamant, 
Invifibk  as  Air  to  mortal  Eyes, 
But  yet  unpaflable. 

i'ri?^.  Make  hafte  then.  [£xmt  [evsraUy. 

.     S  C  E  N  E   III.     A  WUdlJhfid. 

Enter  Alonzo,  Antonio,  Gonzalo* 
Uonz.  I  am  weary,  and  can  go  no  further.  Sir. 
Alonz,  Old  Lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee,  who  am  my  felf  feiz*d 
With  a  wearinefs,  to  the  dulling  of  my  Spirits :  fi^* 
Even  here  I  will  put  off  my  hope  and  keep  it  no  longer 
For  my  Flattei^rs:  he  is  drown'd  whom  thus  we  ftray  to  find. 
I*m  faint  with  hunger,  and  muft  defpair  of  food.  [Mufick  without. 

What  I  Harmony  agen,  my  good  Friends,  heark !  , 

Ant.  I  fear  fome  other  horrid  Apparition. 
Give  us  kind  Keepers,  Heaven,  I  befeech  thee  I 
Gonz.  'lis  cheerful  Mufick  this,  unlike  the  firft* 
Ariel  and  Milcha  invifible,  fing. 
Dry  thofe  Eyes  which  are  oerflowingy 
All  your  ftorms  are  overblowing  : 
while  you  in  thi6  Jjle  are  biding y 
Ton  {hall  Feafl  without  providing  : 
Every  dainty  you  can  think  ofy 
Evry  k^ine  which  you  can  drink  ofy 
Shall  be  yours  5  arid  want  jhall  (hun  yoHy 
Qtrcs  bleffing  fo  is  on  you. 
i^te.  This  voice  fpeaks  comfort  to  us. 
Ant,  Wou'd 'twere  come  5  there  is  no  Mufick  in  a  Song 
To  me,  my  ftomach  being  empty. 

Gonz.  O  for  a  Heavenly  Vifion  of  Boyl'd, 
Bak'd  and  Roafted  1 

[_I)ance  of  fantaflick: Spirits  \  aft^r'  the  Dance y  a  Tdble  furnijlfd 
with  Meat  and  Fruit  ii  brought  in  by  tit^o  Spirits. 
Ant.  My  Lord,  the  Duke,  fee  yonder, 
A  Table,  as  I  live,  fet  out  and  furnifti'd 

With  all  varieties  of  Meats  and  Fruits.  E  Alonz* 


28         T^^  TEMPEST,  Or, 

Alonz.-  Tis  fo  indeed    but  who  dares  tafte  Ihilfeaft 
Which  Fiends  provide,  perhaps  to  poifonus? 

Gonz.  Why  that  dare  1 5  if  the  black  Gentleman  be  fo  ill-natur*d;  he  may 
do  his  pleafure. 

Ant.  'lis  certain  we  rauft  eat  or  famifli  j 
I  will  encounter  it,  and  feed, 

Alonz,  If  both  refolve,  I  will  adventure  too. 

Co/!z.  The  Devil  may  fright  me,  yet  he  ftiall  not  ftarveme..  ' 

[Two  Spirits  defcend  and  flie  away  with  the  Table* 

Alonz.  Heav'n!  behold,it  is  as  you  fufpeded:  'tis  vanilli'd. 
Shall  we  be  always  haunted  with  thefe  Fiends? 

Ant.  Here  we  (hall  wander  till  we  famiOi. 

Gonz.  Certainly  one  of  you  was  fo  wicked  as  to  fay  Grace :  This  comes  ont, 
when  Men  will  be  Godly  out  of  feafon. 

Ant.  Yonder  s  another  Table,  let's  try  that —  [Exeunt. 
Enter  Trincalo  and  Caliban. 

Trine.  Brother  Monfter,  welcome  to  my  private  Palace. 
But  Where's  thy  Sifter,  is  flie  fo  brave  a  lafs? 

Calib.  In  all  this  Ifle  there  are  but  two  more,  the  Daughters  of  the  Tyrant 
Profpero  j  and  (he  is  bigger  than  'em  both.  O  here  (he  comes  5  now  thou  may '(I 
judge  thy  felf,  my  Lord. 

E-mer  Sycorax. 

Trine.  Slie's  monftrous  fair  indeed.  Is  this  to  be  my  Spoufe?  well,  (he's 
Heir  of  all  this  Ifle  (for  I  will  geld  Monfter.)  The  Trincalos^  like  other 
Wife  Men,  have  anciently  us'd  to  marry  for  Eftate  more  than  for  Beauty. 

Sye.  I  pretheelet  me  have  the  gay  thing  about  thy  neck,  and  that  which 
dangles  at  thy  wrift.  [Sycov&^points  to  his  Bofens  whi^le  and  his  Bottle. 

Trine.  My  dear  Blobber-lips  ^  this,  obferve  my  Chuck,  is  a  badge  of  my 
Sea-office  *,  my  fair  Fufs,  thou  doft  not  know  it. 

Sye.  No,  my  dread  Lord. 

Trine.  It  (liall  bea  Whiftle  for  our  firft  Babe,  and  when  the  next  Shipwrack 
puts  me  again  tofwimming,  I'll  dive  to  get  a  Coral  to  it. 
Sye.  I'll  be  thy  pretty  Child,  and  wear  it  firft. 

Trine.  I  prethee,  fweetBaby,  do  not  play  the  wanton,  and  cry  for  my  goods 
e'er  Ira  dead.  When  thou  art  my  Widow,  thou  (lialt  have  the  Devil  and  all.. 

iyr.  May  I  not  have  the  other  fine  thing? 

Trine.  This  is  a  Sucking- bottle  for  young  Trincalo.. 
'Calib,  Shall  Ihe  not  taftc  of  that  immortal  Liquor  ? 

Trine,  llmphi  that's  another  queftion ;  for  if  (lie  be  thus  fiipant  in  her 
Water,  what  will  (lie  be  in  her  Wine? 

[Enter  Ariel  f  i?ivifible)  and  changes  the  Battle  which  flands-  upon  the  ground. 

Ariel.  There's  Water  for  your  Wine.  [Exit  Ariel. 

Trine,  Well  1  fince  it  vm^  be  fo—  [Gives  her  the  Bottle. 

How  do  you  like  it  no^vy,  my  .Qiiceii  thoJ^^muft  be?  [She  drinks. 

Syc.  ts  this  your  heavenlyj  Liquor? 

ill  bringyou  to  a  River  of  the  fame, 

Trine.  Wilt  thou  fO;,  Madam  Monfter?  what  a  mighty  Prince  (hall  I  be 

then  > 
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then  >  I  would  not  change  my  Dukedom  to  be  great  Turk  Trincalo. 
Syc.  This  is  the  drink  of  Frogs.  — 

Trif?c.  Nay,  if  the  Frogs  of  this  Ifland  drink  fuch,  they  are  the  merrieft  Frogs 
in  Chriftendom. 

Calib.  She  does  not  know  the  vertue  of  this  Liquor  : 
I  prethee  let  me  drink  for  her. 

Trine,  Well  faid,  Subjeft  Monfter.  [[Caliban  ^/rM/. 

Calib.  My  Lord,  this  is  meer  Water. 

Trine.  'Ti's  thou  haft  chang'd  the  Wine  then,  and  drunk  it  up, 
Like  a  debauch'd  Fifti  as  thou  art.   Let  me  feet. 
Ill  tafte  it  my  felf.   Element  1  meer  Element as  I  live. 
It  was  a  cold  gulp,  fuchasthis,  which  kill'd  my  famous 
Fredeceflbr,  old  Simon  the  King. 

Calib,  How  docs  thy  honour  ?  prethee  be  not  angry,  and  I  will  lick  thy  fliooe. 

Trine.  T  could  find  in  my  Heart  to  turn  thee  out  of  my  Dominions  for  a 
Liquorifli  Monfter. 

Calib.  O  my  Lord,  I  have  found  it  out 5  this  rauft  be  done  by  one  of 
Profpero's  Spirits. 

Trine.  There*s  nothing  but  malice  in  thefe  Devils,  I  -would  it  had  been  Holy- 
water  for  their  fakes. 

Sye.  'Tis  no  matter,  I  will  cleave  to  thee. 

Trine.  Lovingly  faid;  in  troth  5  now  cannot  I  hold  out  againft  her. 
This  Wife-like  virtue  of  hers  has  overcome  me. 

Syc.  Shall  I  have  thee  in  my  arms  ? 

Trine.  Thou  flialt  have  Duke  Trinealo  in  thy  arms: 
But  prethee  be  not  too  boiftrous  with  me  at  firft  j 

Do  not  difcourage  a  young  beginner.  \They  embrace. 

Stand  to  your  Arms,  my  Spoufe, 

And  fubjeft  Monfter  5  '^Enter  Steph.Muft.Vent. 

•    The  Enemy  is  come  to  furprife  us  in  our  Quarters.' 
You  (hall  know.  Rebels,  that  I  am  marri'd  to  a  Witch  j 
And  we  have  a  thoufand  Spirits  of  our  Party. 

Steph.  Hold  I  I  ask  a  Truce  5  I  and  my  Vice-Roys 
(Finding no  food,  and  but  a  fmall  remainder  of  Brandy) 
Are  come  to  treat  a  Peace  betwixt  us, 
Which  may  be  for  the  good  of  both  Armies, 
Therefore  Trinealo^  disband. 

Trine.  Plain  Trinealo  y  methinksl  might  have  been  a  Duke  in  your  mouthy 
ril  not  accept  of  yourEmbaffie  without  my  Title. 

Steph.  A  Title  fhall  break  no  fquares  betwixt  us : 
Vice-Roys,  give  him  his  ftyle  of  Duke,  and  treat  with  him, 
-    Whilfl  I  walk  by  in  ftate. 

[Ventofo  and  Muftacho  bowy  whiljl  Trinealo  puts  on  his  Cap, 
Muft,  Our  Lord  and  Mafter,  T>\x^q  Steph  am  y  hasfentus 
In  the  firft  place  to  demand  of  you,  upon  what 
Ground  you  make  War  againft  him,  having  no  right 
To  govern  here,  as  being  ekfted  only  by 

Your  own  Voice.  E  2  2>/?/u 
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Trine.  To  this  I  anfwer^  that  having  in  the  face  of  the  World 
Efpous'd  the  lawful  Inheritrix  of  this  Iflandy 
Queen  Blouze  the  Firft,  and  having  homage  done  me, 
By  this  Hedoring  Spark  her  Brother,  from  thefe  two 
I  claim  a  lawful  Title  to  this  Ifland. 

Muft,  Who  that  Monfter  ?  he  a  Heftor  ? 

CdUb,  Loi  how  he  mocks  me,  wilt  thou  let  him,  my  Lord? 

Trine.  Vice-Roys!  keep  good  Tongues  in  your  Heads, 
I  advife  you,  and  proceed  to  your  bufinefs. 

Adkft.  Firft  and  foremoft,  as  to  your  claim  that  you  have  anfwer'd, 

Ven^.  But  fecond  and  foremoft,  we  demand  ot  you, 
That  if  we  make  a  Peace,  the  Butt  alfo  may  be 
Comprehended  in  the  Treaty. 

Trine.  I  cannot  treat  with  my  honour  without  your  fubmiffion. 

Steph.  I  underftand,  being  prefent,  from  ray  Embalfadors,  what  your  refo- 
lution  is,and  ask  an  hours  time  of  deliberation,  and  fo  I  take  our  leave's  but  firft 
I  defire  to  be  entertained  at  your  Butt,  as  becomes  a  Prince  and  his  Embalfadors. 

Trine.  That  I  refufe,  till  a£ts  of  hoftility  be  ceas'd 
Thefe  Rogues  are  rather  Spies  than  Embalfadors  5 
I  muft  take  heed  of  my  Butt.  They  come  to  pry 
Into  the  fecrets  of  my  Dukedom* 

Vent.  Trincak^  you  are  a  barbarous  Prince,  and  fofarewel. 

{^Exeunt  Stcph.MuR^Vtnt. 

Trine.  Subjeft  Monfter  i  ftand  you  Gentry  betore  my  Cellar  3  my  Queen 
and  I  will  enter,  and  feaft  our  felves  within.  [^Exeunt. 
Enter  Ferdinand,  Ariel  W  Milcha  (invifibk.) 

Ferd.  How  far  will  this  invifible  Mufician  conduft 
My  fteps  ?  he  hovers  ftill  about  me,  whether 
For  good  or  ill,  I  cannot  tell,  nor  care  1  much  3 
For  I  have  been  fo  longa  flave  to  chance,  that 
I'm  as  weary  of  her  flatteries  as  her  frowns. 
But  here  I  am — 

Ariel.  Here  I  am. 

Ferd.  Hah !  art  thou  fo  ?  the  Spirits  turned  an  Echo : 
This  might  feem  pleafanr,  could  the  burthen  of  my 
Griefs  accord  with  any  thing  but  fighs'. 
And  my  laft  words,  likethofe  of  dying  men. 
Need  no  repiyV  Faifi  I  would  go  to.  fliad^s,-  where  - 
Few  would  wifl)  to  follow  me.       •  •       ■  '■ 

Ariel.  Follow  me.. 

Ferd.  This  evil  Spirit  grows  importuna-te, 
But  I'll  not  take  his  counfel. 

Ariek  Take  his-  cou^fel.      ;  Cl;^;:.JrUi/^...AuClo:^^ 

Ferd.  It  may  be  theDevil'S  courileiy  M- 

^7^/.  Take  it.  -  q-i.-r  v  i- 

Ferd.  I  will  difcourfc  no  more  with  thee;> 
Nor  follow  one  tiep  further. 

'Ariel 
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'j^rieL  One  ftep  further. 

Ferd.  This  muft  have  more  importance  than  an  Echo. 
Some  Spirit  tempts  to  a  precipice. 
Ill  try  if  it  will  anfwer  when  I  fing 
My  forrows  to  the  murmur  of  this  Brook. 
He  fings. 

Go  thy  way, 

Ariel.  Go  thy  way. 

Ferd.  why  fhouldft  thou  ft  ay  ? 

Ariel.  why  Jhouldft  thou  ft  ay  r 

Ferd.  where  the  winds  whiftle^  and  where  the  ftr earns  creeps 
Vnder  yond  wiliow-treey  fain  would  Ifteep, 
Then  let  me  alone, 
For  'tii  time  to  begone, 
Ariel.  For 'tis  time  to  be  gone, 

Ferd.  what  cares  or pleafures  can  he  in  this  Ifte  ? 

within  this  defart  place 
There  lives  no  humane  race  5 
Fate  cannot  frown  here,  nor  kind  fortune  finile^.  \ 
Ariel.  Kind  Fortune  [miles y  and  flje 
Has  yet  in  ft  ore  for  thee 
Some  ftrange  felicity » 
Follow  me,  follow  mCy 
And  thou  fhalt  fee. 
Ferd.  Til  take  thy  word  for  once  3. 
Lead  on  Mufician,  [^Exeunt  and  return; 

SCENE  IV.     Ti^  Cyprefs-Trees  and  Ca  ves. 

Scene  changes,  and'difcovers  Profpero  and  Miranda. 

Profp.  Advance  the  fringed  Curtains  of  thine  EyeS;  and  fay  what  thoa 
feeft  yonder. 

Mir.  Is  it  a  Spirit  f 
Lord  i  how  it  looks  about  I  Sir;  I  confefs  it  carries  a  brave  form. 
But  'tis  a  Spirit. 

Profp.  No  Girl,  it  eats,  and  fleeps,  and  has  fuch  fenfesas  we  have.  This 
young  Gallant,  whom  thou  feeft,  was  in  the  wTack  ^  were  he  not  fomewhat 
ftain'd  with  grief  (Beauties  worft  Canker)  thou  mightTt  call  him  a  goodly 
Perfon  5  he  has  loft  his  Company,  and  ftrays  about  to  find  'em. 

Mir.  1  might  call  him  a  thing  Divine,for  nothing  natural  I  ever  faw  fo  noble. 

Profp,  It  goes  on  as  my  Soul  prompts  it  ^  Spirit;  fine  Spirit.  Til  free  thee 
within  two  days  for  this. 

Ferd.  She's  fure  the  Miftrefs  on  whom  thefe  Airs  attend.  Fair  Excellence, 
if,  as  your  form  declares,  you  are  Divine,  be  pleasd  to  inftruct  me  how  you 
will  be  worfhip'd  v  fo  bright  a  beauty  cannot  fure  belong  to  humane  kind. 

Mir.  I  am,  like  you,  a  Mortal,  if  fuch  you  arc. 

Ferd.  My  Language  too!  O  Heavensi- 1  am  the  beftof  them  v/ho  fpeak  the 
Speech  when  Im  in  my  own  Country.  Pnfp, 
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Profp.  How^the  bed?  What  wert  thou  if  the  Duke  of  Savoy  heard  thee? 

Ferd.  As  I  am  now,  who  wonders  to  hear  thee  fpeak  of  Savoy:  he  docs 
hear  me,  and  that  he  does  I  weep,  my  felt"  am  Savoy ^  whofe  fatal  Eyes  (e'er 
lince  at  ebb  )  beheld  the  Duke  my  Father  wrack 'd. 

Mir.  Alack !  for  pity. 

Profp.  At  the  firft  fight  they  have  chang'd  Eyes,  d^^vJriel, 
I'll  fet  thee  free  for  this — young  Sir,  a  word. 
With  hazard  of  your  felf  you  do  me  wrong.. 

Mir,  Why  fpeaks  my  Father  fo  urgently  ? 
This  is  the  third  Man  that  e'er  I  faw,  the  firft  whom 
E'er  I  figh'd  for,  fweet  Heaven  move  my  Father 
To  be  inclin'd  my  way. 

Ferd,  Ol  if  a  Virgin  !  and  your  afFeftioiis  not  gone  forth, 
I'll  make  you  miftrifs  of  Savoy, 

Profp.  Soft,  Sir  ]  one  word  more. 
They  are  in  each  others  power,  but  this  fwift 
Bus*nefs  I  murt  uneafie  make,  left  too  light 
Winning  make  the  prize  light— -one  word  more. 
Thou  ufurp*ft  the  name  not  due  to  thee,  and  hall 
Put  thy  felf  upon  this  Ifland  as  a  Spy  to  get  the 
'Government  from  me  the  Lord  of  it. 
.  Ferd.  No,  as  I'm  a  Man. 

Mir.  There's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  fuch  a  Temple, 
If  th'  evil  Spirit  hath  fofair  aHoufe, 
'Good  things  will  ftriveto  dwell  with  it. 

Profp.  No  more.  Speak  not  for  him,  he's  a  Traytor. 
Come  1  thou  art  my  Pris'ner,  and  flialt  be  in 
Bonds.   Sea-water  flialt  thou  drink,  thy  food 
Shall  be  the  frefti  Brook  Mufcles,  wither  d  Roots, 
■And  Husks,  wherein  the  Acorn  crawl'd',  follow. 

Ferd.  No,  1  willrefift  fuch  entertainment, 
Till  my  Enemy  has  more  power.  [^He  draws ^and  is  charm' d from  moving. 

Mir.  O  dear  Father  i  make  not  too  raffi  a  trial 
Of  him,  for  he*s  gentle,  and  not  fearful. 

Profp.  My  Child,  my  Tutor  i  put  thy  Sword  up,  Traytor, 
Who  mak  ft  a  fliow,  but  dar'ft  not  ftrike :  thy 
Confcience  is  poflfefs'd  with  guilt.    Come  from 
Thy  Ward,  for  I  can  here  difarm  thee  with 
This  Wand,  and  make  thy  Weapon  drop. 
^    Mir.  'Befeech  you  Father. 

■Profp.  Hence:  hang  not  on  my  Garment. 

Mir.  Sir,  have  pity, 
111  be  his  Surety. 

Profp.  Silence  i  one  word  more  (hall  make  me  chide  theC) 
If  not  hate  thee:  what,  an  Advocate  for  an 
Impoftor  ?  fure  thou  think'ft  there  are  no  more 
Such  (hapes  as  his  ? 

To  the  moft  of  Men  this  is  a  Caliban^  And 
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And  they  to  him  are  Angels. 

Mir.  My  afFeftions  are  then  moft  humble, 
I  have  no  ambition  to  fee  a  goodlier  Man. 

Profp,  Come  on,  obey; 
Thy  Nerves  are  in  their  infancy  again,  and  have 
No  Vigour  in  them. 

Ferd,  So  they  are  ; 
My  Spirits,  as  in  a  Dream,  and  all  bound  up: 

My  Father's  lofs,  the  weaknefs  which  I  feel,  ^  y 

The  wrack  of  all  my  Friends,  and  this  Man's  threats, 

To  whom  I  am  fubdu'd,  would  feem  light  to  me, 

Might  I  but  once  a  day  through  my  Prifon  behold  this  Maid 

All  corners  elfe  o'th'  Earth  let  liberty  make  ufe  of: 

I  have  fpace  enough  in  fuch  a  Prifon. 

Profp.  It  works;  come  on; 
Thou  haft  done  well,  fine  Ariel :  follow  me. . 

Heark  what  thou  (halt  more  do  for  me.  [fii)ij}ers  ArieL. 

Mir.  Be  of  comfort  ;! 
My  Father's  of  a  better  nature,  Sir, 
Than  he  appears  by  Speech;  this  is  unwonted 
Which  now  came  from  him. 

Thou  flialt  be  as  free  as  Mountain  Winds ; 
But  then  exadly  do  all  points  of  my  Command, 

Ariel.  To  a  fyllable.  [Exit  AmU. 

Profp.  to  Mir.  Go  in  that  w^ay  ,  fpeak  not  a  word  for  him; 
ril  feparate  you.  [Exit  Miranda- 

Ferd.  Asfoon  thou  may'ft  divide  the.  Waters, 
When  thou  ftrik'ft  'em,  which  purfue  thy  bootlefs  blov;. 
And  meet  when  'tis  paft. 

Pr^?/j?.  Go  practife  your  Philofophy  within, 
And  if  you  are  the  fame  you  fpeak  your  felf. 

Bear  your  affliftions  like  a  Prince  That  door 

Shews  you  your  Lodging. 

Ferd.  'Tis  in  vain  to  ftrive,  I  muft  obey.  f^.v/f  Ferd, 

Profp.  This  goes  as  I  would  wifh  it. 
Now  for  my  fecond  care  Hippolyto. 
I  fhall  not  need  to  chide  him  for  his  fauir, 
His  Paffion  is  become  his  punidiment. 
Come  forth,  Hippolyto. 

Hip.  Entring.  'Tis  Pr offer o's  Voice. 

Profp.  Hippolyto!  I  know  you  now expeft  Ifhould  feverely  chide  you;  you. 
have  feen  a  Woman  in  contempt  of  my  commands. 

Hip.  But,  Sir,  you  fee  1  am  come  off  unharm'd-, 
I  told  you,  that  you  need  not  doubt  my  Courage. 

Profp.  You  think  you  have  received  uo  hurt  ? 

Hip.  No,  none.  Sir. 
'Try  me  agen,  when  e'er  you  pleafe  I'm  ready ;  I:think\ 
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I  think  I  cannot  fear  an  Army  of  'em. 

Profp.  How  much  in  vain  it  is  to  bridle  Nature !  ^^fide 
Well  i  what  was  the  fuccefs  of  your  encounter 

Hip.  Sir,  we  had  none,  we  yielded  both  at  firll. 
For  I  took  her  to  mercy,  and  flie  me. 

Profp,  But  are  you  not  much  chang'd  from  what  you  were  r 

Hip,  Methinks  I  wifli  and  wifli !  for  what  I  know  not^ 

But  ftill  I  wifh  yet  if  I  had  that  Woman 

She,  I  believe,  could  tell  me  what  1  wilh  for. 

Profp.  What  wou'd  you  do  to  make  that  Woman  yours  ? 

Hip,  I'd  quit  the  reft  o' th'  World  that  I  might  live  alone  with 
Her,  llie  never  fliou'd  be  from  me  : 
"W^e  two  would  fit  and  look  till  our  Eyes  ak*d. 

Profp.  You'd  foon  be  weary  of  her. 

Hip,  O,  Sir,  never. 

Profp,  But  you'll  grow  old  and  wrinkled,  as  you  fee  me  now, 
And  then  you  will  not  care  for  her. 

Hip.  You  may  do  what  you  pleafe,  but,  Sir,  we  two  can  never  poffibly 
grow  old. 

Profp.  You  muft,  Hippolyto. 

Hip,  Whether  we  will  or  no,  Sir,  who  fliall  make  us? 

Profp.  Nature,  which  made  me  fo. 

Hip.  But  you  have  told  me  her  works  are  various  5 
She  made  you  old,  but  fiie  has  made  us  young. 

Time  will  convince  you. 
Mean  while  be  fure  you  tread  in  honours  paths. 
That  you  may  merit  her  ;  And  that  you  may  not  want 
Fit  occafions  to  employ  your  virtue,  in  this  next 
Cave  there  is  a  ftranger  lodg'd,  one  of  your  kind. 
Young,  of  a  noble  prefence,  and,  as  he  fays  himfelf. 
Of  Princely  birth  3  he  is  my  Pris'ner,  and  in  deep 
Afflidion  :  villr,  and  comfort  him  5  it  will  become  you. 

Hip  It  is  my  duty,  Sir.  [^Exit  Hippolyto. 

-Profp.  True,  he  has  feen  a  Wom-an,  yet  he  lives  s  perhaps  1  took  the  moment 
Cf  his  birth  amifs,  perhaps  my  Art  it  felf  is  falfe:  on  what  ftrange  ground 
we  build  our  hopes  and  fears,  Man's  Life  is  all  a  mift,  and  in  the  dark  our 
Fortune?  meet  us. 

If  Fate  be  not,  then  what  can  w^e  forefeer 
Or  how  can  we  avoid  it,  if  it  be? 
If  by  frce-Vv'ill  in  our  oivn  paths  we  move, 
How  are  we  bounded  by  Decrees^above  ? 
Whether  we  drive,  Vr  whether  wfe  are  driven,  .  ,-,  ; 

If  ill,  'tisoursj  if  good,  the  a<^t  of  Heaven.  ^ ' f i'i/V  Profpero, 

Scene ^ '  a  Cave. 
Enter  Hippolyto  and  Fetdinand. 

Ferd.  Your  pity,  noble  youth  doth  much  oblige  me, 
•Indeed 'twas  fad  to  lofe  a  Father  fo. 

Hip,  I,  and  an  only  Father  too,  for  fUreyoU  faid  Y'ou 
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You  had  but  one. 

P(?r^.  But  one  Father,  he's  wondrous  fimple !  i/f^^^ 

Hip.  Are  fuch  misfortunes  frequent  in  your  Wotldy  "  - 
Where  many  men  live.  *  ' ' ' 

Ferd.  Such  are  we  born  to. .  ^ 
But,  gentle  Youth,  as  you  have  queftion'd  me,, 
So  give  me  leave  to  ask  you,  what  'you  are  ? 

Hip.  Do  not  you  know  ? 

J^r^/.  Howfliouldl?  ,   -  ' 

Hip.  I  well  hop'd  I  was  a  Man,  but  by  your  ignoraitce-'^'^ 
Of  what  I  am,  I  fear  it  is  notfo : 
Well,  Profpero  I  this  is  now  the  fecond  time 
You  have  deceived  me. 

Ferd,  Sir,  there  is  no  doubt  you  are  a  Man : 
But  I  would  know  of  whence  ? 

Hip.  Why,  of  this  World,  I  never  was  in  yours. 

Ferd.  Have  you  a  Father  ? 

Hip.  I  was  told  I  had  one,  and  that  he  was  a  Man,  yet  I  have  been  fo  much 
deceived,!  dare  not  telFt  you  for  a  truth  5  but  I  have  ftill  beenkeptaPrifoner 
for  fear  of  Women. 

Fwd.  They  indeed  are  dangerous,  for  lincel  came,  I  have  beheld  one  herCj 
whofe  Beauty  pierc'd  my  heart. 

Hip.  How  did  fliepierce,  you  feem  not  hurt. 

Ferd.  Alas !  the  wound  was  made  by  her  bright  Eyes, 
And  fefters  by  her  abfence. 
But,  to  fpeak  plainer  to  you,  Sir,  I  love  her. 

Hip.  Now  I  fufpeft  that  love's  the  very  thing,  that  I  feel  too!  pray  tell 
me  truly.  Sir,  are  you  not  grown  unquiet  fince  you  few  her? 

Ferd.  I  take  no  reft. 

Hip.  Juft,  juft  my  difeafe. 
Do  you  not  wifh  you  do  not  know  for  what  ? 

Ferd.  O  no !  1  know  too  well  for  what  I  wift. 

Hip.  There,  I  confefs,  I  differ  from  you.  Sir: 
But  you  defirc  (lie  may  be  always  with  you  ? 

Ferd.  I  can  have  no  felicity  without  her. 

Hip.  Juft  my  condition !  alas,  gentle  Sir, 
I'll  pity  you,  and  you  ftiall  pity  me. 

Ferd.  I  love  fo  much,  that  if  I  have  her  not, 
I  find  I  cannot  live. 

Hip.  How !  do  you  love  her  ? 
And  would  you  have  her  too  ?  that  muft  not  be  : 
For  none  but  I  muft  have  her. 

Ferd.  But  perhaps  we  do  not  love  the  fame 
All  Beauties  are  not  pleafing  alike  to  all.:- ^  - 

Hip.  Why  are  there  more  fair  Women;  ,  Sif^,^-^'-^  • 
Befides  that  one  I  love  ?  ■ 

Ferd.  Thafs  a  ftrange  queftion.  There  are  matly  more  befides  thatBeaui^ 
which  you  love*  F  Hip. 
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Hip.  I  will  have  all  of  that  kind,  if  there  be  a  hundred  of 'era,- 

Ferd,  But,  noble  Youth,  yoii  l^n<^DQt,  vyhatyQafay^         ' :      "  • 

Hip,  Sir,  they  are  thing$ij(.J'0ye^  I  cannot  be  withourr^^ 
how  I  rejoyice !  more  Women !  ' 

lerd.  Sir,  if  you  love,  you  muft  be  ty'd  to  one..- 

Hip.  Ty'd !  how  ty'd  to  her? 

Feri.  To  love  none  but  her.  .  .  -  . 

Hip,  But,  Sir,  1  find  it  is  'againft  my  nature.       won)!  uoy  2orr<. 
I  muft  love  where  I  like,  and  1  believe  I  may  like  all,    -  ^  : ' 
AH  that  are  fair ;  come  I  bring  me  to  this  Woman,         •  • 
For  I  muft  have  her. 

Ferd.  His  fimplicity 
Is  fuchthat  I  can  fcarcebe  angry  with  him. 
Perhaps,  fweet  Youth,  when  you  behold  her,  ;      ,  •l>oii2i  w.. 
Y'ou  will  find  you  do  not  love  her.  .    ^ '  •  •'  1''  ' 

Hip.  I  find  already  I  love,  becaufe  flieis  another  Womam 

Ferd,  You  cannot  love  two  Women  both  at  once, 

/i?/.  Sure 'tis  my  duty  to  love  all  who -do  refemble 
Her  whom  I've  already. feen,   Ifll  have  as  many  as  lean,     :      •  ^  ' 
That  are  fo  good,  and  Angel  like,  as  (he  I  love  3 
And  will  have  yours.  1.  .  ,  ' 

Ferd,  Pretty  Youth,  you  cannot. 

Hip,  I  can  do  any  thing  for  that  1  love. 

Ferd,  I  may,  perhaps,  by  force,  rcftrain  you  from  if. 

Hip.  Why  do  fo  if  you  can.   But  either  promife  me^ 
To  love  no  Woman.,  or  you  muft  try  your  fo!rce. 

/Vr/.  I.  cannot  help  it,:  I;mu(l  love. 

Hip,  Well  you  inay  love,  for  Profpero  taught  me  FriendHiip  too:  you  Hialllove 
ineand  other  Men  if  you  can  find' 'em,  but  all  the  Angel-women  ftiali  be  mine. 

Ferd,  I  muft  break  off"  this  Conference,  or  he  will  • 
Urge  me  elfe  beyond  what  I  can  bear. 

Sweet  Youth!  fome  other  time  we. will  fpeak  ' 
Farther  concerning  both  our  loves  y  at  prefeot.^.. 
I  am  indifpos'd  with  wearinefs  and  grief, 
And  would,  if  you  are  pleas'd,  retire  a  .while. 

Hip,  Some  other  time  be  it  ?  but,  ,Sar,  remember 
That  I  both  feekand  muchintreat  your  Friendfliip, 
For  next  to  Women,  I  find  I  caa  ]ov,e  you. 

Ferd,  I  thank  you,  Sir,  I  will  confider  of  it.  [JEavV  FerdinamL; 

Hip,  This  ftranger  does  infij It,  and  comes  into  my 
World  to  take  tliofe  heavenly  beauties  from  me. 
Which  I  believe  I  aminfpir'd  to  love, 

And  yet  hefaidhe  did  defire  but  on^ii:i.   -  •  "  '    ■      j  ' 

He  would  be  poor  in  love,  but  rilberidj  ;.:  ol  eiilE  :gnii£oi^  ^on 
I  now  perceive  tlmt  Profpero  was  cuinlijig;;  ■  r'  ' rtoa:  viaril  61s  i4 
For  when  he  fri -hted  me  from  Woman-kind,  ^-  '^^'-^^  1  ^  f 

Thofe  precious  things  he  for  himfclf  dtfigird  ^^Exit^ 
'      "  '  '    ^,  A-GT 
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ACT  IV.    SCENE  I. 

Cwrefs-Trees  and  Cave, 

Enter  VrofpQro  dnd  Mmhiz.  —in: 
Profp.XT'Ouv  fuit  has  pity  in'-t^  a'tid  has  prmil'd. 

1    Within  this  Care  he  lies,  and  you  may  fee  him  ? 
But  yet  taiie  heed  5  let  Prudence- be  your  Guide  5    '['-     '■.  k 
You muft  not  ftay,  your  vifit  muft  be  fliort.        '^'^^^^    ;  '  -^^^t/'-if^yfeV ^oir^. 


Mir.  You  lhall  be  obeyed  in  all  things. 
Profp.  Be  earned:  to  unite  their  very  Souls. 
!Mir.  I  (Ivall  endeavour  it.  ;;h.c.^. 


Enter  VtvMMndt.  '  " 
Ferd,  To  be  Prisoner  where  I  dearly  love,  is  but  a  doubly  tye^  a  Link  of 
Fortune  joyn'd  to  the  Chain  of  Love  5  but  not  to  fe^^her/ and  yet  to'be  T^ 
near  her,  there's  the  hardHiip:  Ifeel  my  felf  as  on  a  Rack,  ftre.tcttd  oiit,  ^^nd 
nigh  the  ground,  on  which  I  might  haveeafe>  yet  cannotTeachitl  "'  '^■'■^ 
Aiir.  Sir!  myLordl  where  are  you?  -  ^'''i''^**'"^'',^ 
Ferd.  Is  it  your  Voice,  my  Love?  'or  dol  dream?"  ''^  • 
Mir.  Speak  foftly,  it  is  L 

Ferd.  O  Heavenly  Creature]  ten  times  more  gentle  than  your  Father's 
Cruel,  how,  on  a  fudden,  all  my  griefs  are  van i(h'd! 
Mir.  How  do  you  bear  your  Prifon  ? 

Ferd.  'Tis  my  Palace  while  you  ^re  here,  and  love  an^l  filcnce  wait  uport  our 
wiQies ;  do  but  think  we  chufe  it,  and  'tis  what  w^  would  chufe, 

Mir.  I'm  fure  what  I  would. 
But  how  can  I  be  certain  that  you  love  me? 
Look  to  't5  for  I  will  die  when  you  are  falfe, 
I've  heard  my  Father  tell  of  Maids,  whd-dy'd         "^^^ ^^"^^ 
And  haunted  their  falfe  Lovers  with^their  Ghofts.    ••''^ ' 

Ferd.  Your  Ghofts  muft  take  another  form  to  fright  me, 
This  (hape  will  be  too  pleafing :  do  I  love  you  ? 
O  Heaven  i  O  Earth !  bear  witnefs  to  this  found, 
If  I  prove  falfe — -         .>  > :  v-:)sl  . 

Mir.  Oh  hold,  youfliall  notfwear  ^^  ^r-^'^^-  ' 
For  Heav'n  will  hate  you  if  you  prove  forfworn.         .    ,  ^  f ' 

Ferd.  Did  I  not:  love,  I  cMd  no  more  etidure  tM^ -\indeferv'4  Cabliyiiy, 
than  I  cpuld  with  to  gain  my  freedom  with  the  lofs' of  you. 

Mir.  I  am  a  Fool  to  weep  at  what  Fm  glad  of:  but  Ih^e  ^fult  to  you, 
and  that,  Sir,  fliall  be  nowvthe4n-k  trial  of'yourloy^;'  '  '^ ■    "  ^'^  ' 

'  ^'    F'i-  Ferd. 
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£^rd,  Y'ave  faid  enough,  never  to  be  deny'd,  were  it  my  life  5  for  you 
have  far  oerbid  the  price  of  all'that  humane  life  is  worth. 

Mir.  Sir,  'tis  to  love  one  for  my  fake,  who  for  his  own  deferves  all  the  re- 
fped  which  you  can  ever  pay  him.        ■  , 

Ferd.  You  rhean  your  Father;  do  not  think  his  ufage  can  make  me  hate  him  5 
when  he  gave  you  being,  he  then  did  that  which  cancelled  all  thefe  wrongs. 

Mir.  I  meant  not  him,  .for  tliat  was  a  requeft,  which  if  you  love,  I  fhould 
not  need  to  urge. 

Ferd.  Is  there  another  whom  I  ought  to  love  ? 
And  love  him  for  your  fake  ? 

Mir.  Yes  fuch  a  one,  who,  for  his  fw^etnefi  and  his  goodly  (hape,  (if  I,  who 
am  unskill'd  in  forms,  may  judge)!  think  can  fearcebe  equall'd: 
;Tis  a  Youth,  a  Stranger  too  as  you.are. 

Ferd.  Of  fuch  a  graceful  feature,  and  muft  I  for  your  fake  love 

Mir.  Yes,  Sir,  doyoufcruple  to  grant  the  firft  requeft  1  ever  made?  he's 
wholly  unacquainted  with  the  World,  and  wants  your  Conv'crfation.  You 
IJiould  hav.e  compaffion  on  fo  meer  a  (Iranger. 

Fexd.  Thpfe  .i>eed  compaffion  whom  you  difcommend,  not  whom- you  praife, 

Mir*  Come  you  muft  love  him  for  my  fake  ;  you  (hall.  .  "i    A  'i'. 

Ferd,  Muft  t  for  yours,  and  cannot  for  my  own  ? 
Either  you  do  not  love,  or  think  that  I  do  not : 
But  when  you  bid  me  love  him,  I  muft  hate  him. 

Mir^  Have  I  fo  far  offended  you  already, 
That  he  offends  you  only  for  my  fake  ? 
Yet  fure  you  would  not  hate  him,  if  you  faw 
Him  as  I  have  done,  fo  full  of  youth  ^nd  beauty, 

Ferd.  O  Poifon  to  my  hopes  I  ^Afidu 
When  hedidvifit  me,  and  I  did  mention  this 
Beauteous  Creature  to  him,  be  did  thentellme 
He  would  have  her. 

Mir.  Alas  what  mean  you  ?  ■  • 

Fer.  It  is  tooplai^i:  likamoft  of  her  frail  Sex,  (lie's  falie. 
But  has  not  learn'd  the  art  to  hide  it ; 
Nature  has  done  her  part,  flie  loves-  variety  : 
Why  did  I  think  that  any  Woman  could  be  innocent, 
Becaufe  ftie's young?  No,  no,  thdr  jslurfes  teach  them 
Change,  when  with  two  NipgkS;  t;hc3[;divid^  their 
Liking.  ..• r;  .'•.•.-'i  y  ;  • 

Mir..  I  fear  I  have  offended  you,  and  yet  I  tneantno  harm: 

But  if  you  pleafe  to  hear  rac-'-  [ji  noife  withim 

Heark,  Sir !  now  I  am  fare  my  Father's  come,  I  knov?.- 
His  fteps  V  dear  Love,  r<jtire  a,  while,  1  fcar 
I've  ftaid  too  long. 

Fercf.  Xcpi,Qng  indeed,'  a  ad  yet  not  long  enough:  Ohjealoufie! 

htiw  you  diftraft  me  •?  [Exit  Ferdinand, 

Af/r.^  He  appears  difpleas'd  with  that  young  Man,  I  know. 
No'^t  why :  but,  till  I  find  from  whence  his  hate.proc^^^^ 
irmift  conceal  it  from  my  Father ;§  knowledge,  lot 
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For  he  will  think  that  guiltlefs  I  have  caus'd  it  5 

And  fufFer  me  no  more  to  fee  my  Love.  [EhUr  Profpero. 

Profp.  Now  I  have  been  indulgent  to  your  wifh. 
You  have  feen  the  Prifoner. 

Mir.  Yes. 

Frofp,  And  he  fpake  toyou  > 

Mir.  He  fpoke  5  but  he  received  fliort  anfwers  from  me*. 

Prcfp.  How  like  you  his  converfe? 

Mir,  At  fecond  fight 
A  Man  does  not  aj^pear  fo  rare  a  Creature. 

Profp,  Jftde.  I  find  flie  loves  him  much  becaufe  fhe  hides  it. 
Love  teaches  cunning  even  to  innocence.   Well  go  in. 

Mir.  Afidi.  Forgiveme,  Truth)  for  thus  difguifing  thee  if  lean  make  him- 
think  I  do  not  love  the  ftranger  much^he'll  let  me  fee  him  oftner.   [Exit  Miran^. 

Profp.  Stay !  (lay — I  had  forgot  to  ask  her  what  (lie  had  faid 
Of  young  Hippolyto  I  Oh  I  here  he  comes!  and  with  him 
My  Dorinda.    Ill  not  be  feen,  let  (^-EwZ-^r  Hippolyto /^;?iDorinda^ 

Their  Loves^  grow  in  fecret.  [^Exit  Profpero> 

i///^.  But  why  are  you  fb  fad? 

Dor.  But  why  arc  you  fo  joyful  > 

Hip.  I  have  within  me  all  the  various  Mufick  of 
The  Woods.    Since  laft  I  faw  vou,  I  have  heard  brave  news : 
ril  tell  you,  and  make  you  joyful  for  me. 

Dor,  Sir,  when  I  faw  you  firft,  I,  through  my  Eyes,  drew, 
Something  in,  I  know  not  what  it  is 
But  ftill  it  entertains  me  with  fuch  thoughts. 
As  makes  me  doubtful  whether  joy  becomes  me. 

Hip.  Pray  believe  me  5 
As  Tm  a  Man,  ril  tell  you  blefled  news, 
I  have  heard  there  are  more  Women  in  the  World,:. 
As  fair  as  you  too. 

Dor.  Is  this  your  news  ?  you  fee  it  moves  not  mc>  y^- 

Hip.  And  rll  have  'em  all. 

What  will  become  of  me,  then  ? 

Hip.  I'll  have  you  too... 
But  ar.c  not  you  acquainted  with  thefe  Women  ? 

Dor.  I  never  faw  but  one. 

Hip.  Is  there  but  one  here  ? 
This  is  a  bafe  poor  World,  I'll  go  to  th'  other 
I've  heard  Men  have  abundance  of  'em  there. 
But  pray  where  is  that  one  Woman  ? 

Dor.  Who,  my  Sifter  ?  .  • 

Is  flie  your  Sifter  ?  I'm  glad  o' that' :       (liali  helpiiicto  her,  and 
loveyou  for'r.  ,       •  .    ',{pffns  to  take  her  hand. 

Dor.  Away  i  I  willnot  have  you  touch  my  hand» 
My  Fathers  counfel  which  enjoyn'd  refervednefs^  [Jilde 
Was  not  in  vain,  I  fee.  -  -  - 

Hip.  What  makes  you  fliun  aie.?  •  jn,,-^ 
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Dor,  You  need  not  care,  ybull  have  my  Sifter's  hand. 

Hip,  Why,  muft  not  he  who  touches  hers,  touch  yours  ? 

Dor,  You  mean  to  love  her  too. 

Hip,  Do  not  you  love  her  ? 
Then  why  fhould  not  I  do  fo? 

Dor,  She  is  my  Sifter,  and  therefore  I  muft  love  her : 
But  you  cannot  love  both  of  us.  - 

Hip,  I  warrant  you  I  can : 

0  that  you  had  more  Sifters  1 

Dor,  You  may  love  her,  but  then  Til  not  love  you. 

Hip,  O  but  you  muft  5 
One  is  enough  for  you,  but  not  ^  for  me.     •■  ; 

I)(?r.  My  Sifter  told  me '(he  had  f^e^a  ano^ 
A  man  lik-c  you,  a iid- Ihe  lik'd  only  him  j  ^ 
Therefore  if  one  muft  be  enough  for  her. 
He  is  that  one,  and  then  you  cannot  have  her. 

Hip,  If  ftielike  him,  ftie  may  like  both  of  us. 

Dor,  But  how  if  I  (liould  change  and  like  that  Man  f 
Would  you  be  willing  to  permit  that  change? 

Hip,  No,  for  you  lik'd  me  firft. 

Dor,  So  you  did  me. 

Hip,  But  I  wou'd  never  have  you  fee  that  Man  5 

1  cannot  bear  it. 

Dor,  I'll  fee  neither  of  yoti. 

Hip,  Yes,  me  you  may,  for  we  are  now  acquainted  5 
But  he's  the  Man  of  whom  your  Father  warn'd  you; 
O!  he's  a  terrible,  huge,  monftrous  Creature, 
I  am  but  a  W^oman  to  him. 

Dor,  I  will  fee  him. 
Except  you'll  promife  not  to  fee  my  Sifter. 

Htp,  Yes,  for  your  fake,  I  needs  muft  fee  yoar  Sifter. 

Dor,  But  ftie  s  a  terrible  huge  Creature  too   if  I  were  not- 
Her  Sifier,  ftie  would  eat  me  %  therefore  take  heed* 

Hip,  I  heard  that  ftie  was  fair,  and  like  you. 

Dor,  No,  indeed,  flic's  like  my  Father,  with  a  great  Beai-d,; 
'Twould  fright  you  to  look  on  her,  •  •      .  : 

Therefore  that  Man  and  ftie  may  go  together, 

They  are  fit  for  no  body,  but  one  another.  '  '  ;   '  , 

Hip,  looking  in.  Yonder  he  comes  with  daring  Eyes^flv  Iflv  rbeforebeftl^you-. 
Dor,  Muffwe  part  lb  loon?  '--'^^^^^^^^ 
Hip,  Y  are  aloft  Woman  if  you  fee  him.  i/'V'*'  ^ 

Dor.  I  would  not  willingly  be  loft,  for  fear  you  ,      f     ,  V,«t  ■ 

Should  not  find  me,  I'll  avoid  him.  -    -  '     '  U^^  '  ■  Ji£';rkl)driafl/lv 

Hip,  She  fain  wouldjiave  deceived  me,  but  I  know  ,,her ,  •  , 

Sifter  muft  be  fair,  for  (he's  a  Woman ^  '        '  ■ '-^  -  -^       '  -  0 

All  of  a  kind  that  I  have  feen  are  like  to  one  *•  '  *  •jV"  ? 

Another :  all  the  Creatures  of  the  Rivers  and  tjhe  Woods  ar.e.fo* .    TBM€r  V'tt&\ 

  '  'Brd. 
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Ferd.  O  !  well  encounter'd,  you  are  the  happy  Man! 
Have  got  the  hearts  of  both  the  beauteous  Women.  . 

Hip,  Howl  Sir?  pray  are  you  fare on't? 

Ferd.  One  of 'em  charg'd  me  to  love  you  for  her  fake. 

Hip.  Then  I  muft  have  her. 

Ferd.  No,  not  till  I  am  dead. 

Hip.   How  dead?  What's  that?  But  whatfoe'er it  be, 
I  long  to  have  her. 

Ferd,  Time  and  my  grief  may  make  me  die. 

Hip.  But  for  a  Friend  you  (hould  make  hafte  5 1  ne'er  ask'd 
Any  thing  of  you  before. 

Ferd.  I  fee  your  Ignorance  5 
And  therefore  will  inftruft  you  in  my  meaning. 
The  Woman,  whom  I  love,  faw  you,  and  lov'd  you* 
Now,  Sir,  if  you  love  her,  you'll  caufe  my  death. 

Hip.  E^.  J  ure  I'll  do't  then. 

Ferd.  But  I  am  your  Friend 
And  I  requeft  you  that  you  would  not  love  her. 

Hip.  When  Friends  requeft  unreafortable  things, 
Sure  they  are  to  be  deny'd :  you  fay  flie'S  f^ir, 
And  I  muft  love  all  who  are  fair   for,  to  tell 
You  a  Secret,  Sir,  which  I  have  lately  found 
Within  my  felf  *,  they're  all  made  for  me. 

Ferd.  That's  but  a  fond  conceit;  you  are  made  for  one,  and  one  for  you* 

Hip.  You  cannot  tell  me,  Sir, 
I  'know  I'm  made  for  twenty  hundred  Women. 
( I  mean  if  there  be  fo  many  i'  th'  World  )  . 
So  that  if  once  I  fee  her,  I  fliall  love  her* 

Ferd.  Then  do  not  fee  her. 

Hip.  Yes,  Sir,  I  muft  fee  her. 
For  i  would  fain  have  my  heart  beat  again, 
Juft  as  it  did  when  I  tirft  faw  her  Sifter. 

Ferd.  I  find  I  muft  not  let  you  fee  her  then* 

Hip.  How  will  you  hinder  me  ? 

Ferd.  By  force  of  Arms. 

Hip.  By  force  of  Arms? 
My  Arms  perhaps  may  be  as  ftrong  as  yours. 

Ferd.  Hes  ftill  fo  ignorant  that  I  pity  him,  and  fain 
Would  avoid  Force :  pray  do  not  fee  her,  flie  was 
Minefirft-,  you  have  no  right  to  her. 

Hip.  I  have  not  yet  confider  d  what  is  right,  but,  Sir, 
I  know  my  inclinations  are  to  love  all  Women: 
And  I  have  been  taught,  that  to  diflemble  what  i 
Think,  is  bafe.    in  honour  then  of  truth,  I  muft 
Declare  that  I  do  love,  and  I  will  fee  your  Woman. 

Ferd.  Wou'd  you  be  willing  I  fliould  fee  and  love  your 
Woman,  and  endeavour  to  feduce  her  from  that 
Affeftion  which  flie  vow'd  to  you  ? 

ifi^.  I  would  not  you  fliould  do  it,  but  if  Ave  fliould  Lo.ve 
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Love  you  beft,  I  cann6t  hitider  her. 

But,  Sir,  for  fear  (he  fliou'd,  I  will  provide  againft 

The  word,  and  try  to  get  your  Woman. 

Ferd.  But  I  pretend  no  claim  at  all  to  yours ; 
Belides  you  are  more  beautiful,  than  I,  - 
And  fitter  to  allure  unpraftis'd  hearts. 
Therefore  I  once  more  beg  you  will  not  fee  her* 

Hip.  I'm  glad  you  let  me  know  I  have  fuch  beauty, 
?f  that  will  get  rae  Women,  they  (hall  have  it 
As  far  as  e'er 'twill  go:  I'll  never  want 'em. 

Ferd.  Then  fince  you  have  refus'd  this  aft  of  Friendfhip, 
i*rovjde  your  lelf  a  Sword,  for  we  muft  fight. 

Hip.  A  S:word,  what's  that? 

Ferd.  Why  fuch  a  thing  as  this. 

■Hip.  What  fliould  I  do  with  it. 

Ferd.  You  muft  ftand  thus,  and  pu(h  agarnft  me. 
While  I  puQiat  you,  till  one  of  us  fall  dead. 

Hip.  This  is  brave  fport ; 
But  we  have  no  Swords  growing  in  our  World. 

Ferd.  What  (hall  we  do  then  to  decide  our  quarrel  ? 

Hip.  We  II  take  the  Sword  by  turns,  and  fight  with  it. 

Ferd.  Strtnge  Ignorance  I  you  muft  defend  your  life, 
And  fo  muft  I :  but  fince  you  have  no  Sword, 

Take  this  3  for  in  a  corner  of  my  Cave  [Gives  him  his  Sword. 

1  found  a  rufty  one  ^  perhaps  'twas  his  who  keeps 

Me  Pris'ner  here ;  that  I  will  fit. 

When  next  we  meet,  prepare  your  felf  to  fight. 

Hip.  Make  hafte  then,  this  (hall  ne'er  be  yours  agen. 
I  mean  to  fight  with  all  the  Men  I  meet,  and 
When  they  are  dead,  their  Women  ftiall  be  mine. 

Ferd.  I  fee  you  are  unskilful  5  I  defire  not  to  take 
Yx)ur  Life,  but  if  you  pleafe,  we'll  fight  on 
Thefe  conditions  -,  He  who  firft  draws  blood, 
Or  who  can  take  the  others  Weapon  from  him, 
"Shall  be  acknowledg'd  as  the  Conquerour, 
And  both  the  Women  fliall  be  his. 

Flip.  Agreed,  and  ev'ry  day  I'll  fight  for  two  more  with  you. 

Ferd.  But  win  thefe  firft. 

■Hip.  ril  warrant  you  TU  pufh  you.  [Exeunt  feveraliy. 

SCENE    II.      7he  Wild  IJJand, 

Trincalo,  Caliban,  Sycorax. 
Cdlib.  My  Lord,  1  fee  'em  coming  yonder. 
Tri^c.  Whom? 

^  CaliL  The  ftarv'd  Prince,  and  his  two  thirfty  Subjefts, 
^Thar  would  have  our  Liquor. 

Trini^.  If  thou  wert  aMonfter  of  parts,  I  would  make  th^ 
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My  Mafter  of  Ceremonies,  to  conduft  'em  in* 
The  Devil  take  all  Dunces,  thou  haft  loft  a  brave 
Employment  by  not  being  a  Linguift,  and  for  want 
Of  behaviour. 

Syc.  My  Lord,  fliall  I  go  meet  'em  ?  Til  be  kind  to  all  of  'em. 
Juft  as  I  am  to  thee. 

Trine.  No,  that's  againft  the  Fundamental  Laws  of  my  Dukedom  :  you  are 
in  a  high  place,  Spoufe,  and  muft  give  good  Example.  Here  they  come, 
we'll  put  on  the  gravity  of  Statefmen,  and  be  very  dull,  that  we  may  be  held 
wife. 

•    Enter  Stephano,  Ventofo^  Muftacho* 
Vent,  Duke  Trmcalo,  we  have  confider'd. 
Trine.  Peace,  or  War? 
MhJI,  Peace,  and  the  Butt. 

Steph.  I  come  now  as  a  private  Perfon,  and  promife  to  Uve  peaceably  un- 
der your  Government. 

Trine.  You  fliall  enjoy  the  benefits  of  Peace  5  and  the  firft  fruits  ofit>  a- 
mongft  all  Civil  Nations,  is  to  be  drunk  for  joy.   Caliban,  skink  about. 

Steph,  I  long  to  have  a  Rowfe  to  her  Graces  Health,  and  to  the  Haunce  in 
Keldary  or  rather  Haddock  in  Kelder,  for  I  guefs  it  will  be  half  Fifli.  [_Jfide. 

Trine.  Subjeft  Stephano,  here's  to  thee 3  and  let  old  quarrels  be  drown'd  in 
this  draught. 

Steph.  Great  Magiftrate,here's  thy  Sifter's  health  to  thee.  [^Drinks  to  Caliban. 

Sye.  He  (hall  not  drink  of  that  immortal  Liquor  : 
My -Lord,  let  him  drink  Water, 

Trine.  O  Sweet  heart,  you  muft  not  fliame  your  felf  to  day^ 
Gentlemen  Subjefts,  pray  bear  with  her  good  Hufwifry : 
She  wants  a  little  breeding,  but  ftie's  hearty. 

Mufl.  Ventofo,  here's  to  thee.   Is  it  not  better  to  pierce  the  Butt>  than  to 
quarrel  and  pierce  one  another's  Bellies? 
■  'Vent.  Let  it  come,  Boy. 

Trine.  Now  would  I  lay  greatnefs  aride,and  fliake  my  heels,if  I  had  but  Mufick. 

Calib.  O  my  Lord  !  my  Mother  left  us  in  her  Will  a  hundred  Spirits  to  at- 
tend us.  Devils  of  all  forts,  fome  great  roaring  Devils,  and  fome  little  fing- 
ing  Sprights. 

Sye.  Shall  we  call  ?  and  thou  flialt  hear  them  in  the  Air. 
Trine.  I  accept  the  motion  ;  let  us  have  our  Mother-in-laws  Legacy 
immediately. 

Calib.  fings.  ^P'e  want  AMek,  we  want  Mirth, 
Vp,  Dam,  and  cleave  the  Earth : 
PVe  have  now  no  Lords  that  wrong  % 
Send  thy  merry  Sprights  among 
Trine.  What  a  merry  Tyrant  am  I,  to  have  my 
Mufick,  and  pay  nothing  for't.? 

[ATable  rifes,  and  four  Spirits  with  ivine  and  Me.it  enter, 
,^  placing  it,  as  they  dance,  on  the  Table:  The  Dance  w 

the  Bottles  vanijh,  and  the  Table  finks  agm% 

G  Vera. 
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Ven.  The  Bottle's  drunk. 

Mnfl:,  Then  the  Bottlers  a  weak  fhallow  Fellow,  if  it  be  drunk  firft. 

Trine.  Stepbano,  give  me  thy  hand : 
Thou  hart  been  a  Rebel,  but  here's  to  thee:  [^Drinks. 
Prethee  why  (hould  we  quarrel  ?  fliall  I  fwear 
Two  Oaths?  By  Bottle,  and  by  Butt  I  love  thee: 
In  wirnefs  whereof  I  drink  foundly. 

Stepb.  your  Grace  fliall  find  there's  no  love  loft, 
For  I  will  pledge  you  foundly. 

Trine.  Thou  haft  been  a  falfe  Rebel,  but  that's  all  one  5 
Pledge  my  Grace  faithfully. 

Trine.  Caliban^ 
Go  to  the  Butt,  and  tell  me  how  it  (bunds : 
Poor  Stepbano,  doft  thou  love  me?  • 

Stepb.  I  love  your  Grace,  and  all  your  Princely  Family, 

Trine.  Tis  no  matter  if  thoulov'ftme?  hang  my  Family: 
Thou  art  my  Friend,  prethee  tell  me  what 
Thou  think'ft  of  my  Princefs? 

Stepb.  I  look  on  her,  as  on  a  very  noble  Princefs. 

Trine.  Noble?  Indeed  ftie  had  a  Witch  to  her  Mother,  and  the  Witches 
are  of  great  Families  in  Lapland,  but  the  Devil  was  her  Father,  and  I  have 
heard  of  the  Mounfor  Z)^-r//^/  in  Franee -j  but  look  on  her  Beauty,  isflieafit 
Wife  for  Duke  Trinealo?  mark  her  Behaviour  too,  fhes  tipling  yonder  with 
the  Serving  Men. 

Stepb.  An't  pleafe  your  Grace,  flie's  fomewhat  homely  5  but  that's  no 
■blemilh  in  a  Princefs.   She  is  Virtuous. 
-  Trine.  Umph !  Virtuous !  I  am  loath  to  difparage  her  5 
But  thou  art  ray  Friend,  canft  thou  be  clofe  ? 

Stepb.  As  a  ftopt  Bottle,an't  pleafe  your  Grace. [^Enter  Calib*^^e'«  witb  a  Bottle. 

Trine.  Why  then  TU  tell  thee,  I  found  her  an  hour  ago  under  an  Elder- 
Tree,  upon  a  fweet  Bed  of  Nettles,  finging  Tory,  Rory,  and  Ranthum> 
Scantum,  with  her  own  Natural  Brother. 

Stepb.  Ojew!  make  Love  in  her  own  Tribe? 

Trine.  But  'tis  no  matter :  To  tell  thee  true,  I  married  her  to  be  a  great  Man,, 
andfo  forth:  but  make  no  words  on'r,  for  I  care  not  who  knows  it,  and  fo 
here's  totheeagen:  Give  me  the  Bottle,  C^//Z'^/2!.  did  you  knock  the  Butt  ?  how 
does  it  found  ? 

Calib.  It  founds  as  though  it  hada  noife  within. 

Trine.  I  fear  the  Butt  begins  to  rattle  in  the  throat,  and  is  departing:  give 
me  the  Bottle.  [Drinks. 
Muft.  Afliort  life  and  a  merry,  I  fay.  []Steph.?r/;i//?d'rjSycorax.- 
Syc.  But  did  he  tell  youfo  ? 

Stepb.  Hefaid  you  were  as  ugly  as  your  Mother,  and  that  he  Marry'd  you. 
only  to  get  pofleflion  of  the  liland. 

Sye.  My  Mothers  Devils  fetch  him  fort. 

Stepb.  And  your  Father's,  too :  Hemi  Skink  about  his  Grace's  health  ageiy. 
O  if  you  will  but  caft  an  Eye  of  pitj  upon  me  

Sye^ 
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Syc,  I  will  caft  two  Eyes  of  pity  on  thee;  I  love  thee  more  than  Haws,  or 
Black-berries,  I  have  a  hoard  of  Wildings  in  the  Mofs,  my  Brother  knows 
not  of  'em    but  I'll  bring  thee  where  they  are. 
Steph.  Trincalo  was  but  my  Man  when  time  was, 
Syc.  Wert  thou  his  God,  and  didft  thou  give  him  Liquor  > 
Steph.  I  gave  him  Brandy,  and  drunk  Sack  ray  felf ;  Wilt  thou  leave  him, 
and  thou  (halt  be  my  Princefs? 

Syc.  If  thou  canft  make  me  glad  with  this  Liquor, 

Steph.  I'll  warrant  thee  we'll  ride  into  the  Countrey  where  it  grows. 

Syc.  How  wilt  thou  carry  me  thither  ? 

Steph.  Upon  a  Hackney-Devil  of  thy  Mothers. 

Trine.  What's  that  you  will  do  ?  hah!  I  hope  you  havenot  betray' d  me? 
•  how  does  my  Pigs-nye.  '  [[7b  Sycorax. 

Syc.  Be  gone !  thou  (halt  not  be  my  Lord,  thou  fay' ft 
I'm  ugly. 

Trine.  Did  you  tell  her  fo — hah.'  he's  a  Rogue,  do  not  believe  him, 
Chuck. 

Steph.  The  foul  words  were  yours :  I  will  not  eat  'em  for  you. 

Trine.  I  fee  if  once  a  Rebel,then  ever  a  Rebel.  Did  I  receive  thee  into  Grace 
for  this  ?  I  will  correft  thee  with  my  Royal  Hand.  [Strikes  Stephano. 

Syc.  Doft  thou  hurt  my  Love  ?  [J^Ues  at  Trincalo. 

Trine.  Where  are  our  Guards?  Treafon!  Treafon! 

[ym^,Mx&.C?iY\h.runbetmxt. 

Vent.  Who  took  up  Armsfirft,  the  Prince  or  the  People? 

Trine.  This  falfe  Traitor  has  corrupted  the  Wife  of  my  Bofom. 

[fvhifpers  Muftacho  ^^7?/^. 
Mufiachoy  ftrike  on  my  fide,  and  thou  (halt  be  my  Vice- Roy, 

Mufi.  I'm  againft  Rebels!  Ventofoy  obey  your  Vice-Roy. 

Vent.  You  a  Vice-Roy  ?  [Thej  two  fight  off  from  the  reft. 

Steph.  Hah!  HeftorMonfter!  do  you ftand neuter ? 

Calib.  Thou  would'ft  drink  my  Liquor,  I  will  not  help  thee. 

Syc.  'Tms  his  doing  that  I  had  fucha  Husband,  but  Til  claw  him. 

Pyc,  and  Cd]\h.  fight  Sy  c»beating  him  off  the  Staged 

Trine.  The  whole  Nation  is  up  in  Arms,  and  (hall  I  ftand  idle? 

Trincalo  beats  Stephano  to  the  door.  Exit  Stephano. 
rUnot  purfue  toofar,  for  fear  the  Enemy  ftiould  rally  agen,  and  furprife  my 
Butt  in  the  Gittadel  well  I  muft  be  rid  of  my  Lady  Trincalo^  fhe  will  be  in 
the  Fafliion  elfe  3  firft,  Cuckold  her  Husband,  and  then  fuc  for  a  Separation, 
to  get  Alimony.  [Exit. 

SCENE   II L       The  Cypyefs-trees  and  Cave. 

Enter  Ferdinand,  Hippolyto,  (with  their  Swords  drawn.) 
Terd.  Come,  Sir,  our  Cave  aftbrds  no  choice  of  place. 
But  the  ground's  firm  and  even :  are  you  ready  ? 
Hip.  As  ready  as  your  felf,  8ir. 

G  %  ferd. 
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Ferd.  You  remember  on  what  conditions  we  muft  fight  j 
Who  firft  receives  a  wound  is  to  fubrait. 

Hip»  Come,  come,  this  lofes  time  5  now  for  the 
Women,  Sir.'  [They  fight  a  little^  Ferdinand  hurts  bim... 

Ferd.  Sir,  you  arc  wounded* 

Hip,  No. 

Ferd,  Believe  your  blood. 

Hip.  I  feel  no  hurt,  no  matter  for  my  blood. 

Ferd.  Remember  our  Conditions.. 

Hip.  I'll  not  leave,  till  my  Sword  hits  you  tooi 

[Rip,  preps  on :  YttA.  retires  md  mrdso.. 

Ferd.  I'm  loth  to  kill  you  5  you  are  unskilful,  Sir. 

Hip.  You  beat  afidemy  Sword,  but  let  it  come  as  near 
'  As  yours,  and  you  lliall  fee  my  skill. 

Ferd.  You  faint  for  lofsof  blood :  I  fee  youftagger:. 
Eray,  Sir,  retire. 

Hip.  IsJo  !  I  will  ne'er  go  back  • 

Methinksthe  Cave  turns  round,  I  qannot  find-— 

Brd,.  Your  Eyes  begin  to  dazle. 

Hip.  Why  do  youfwim  fo,  and  dance  about  me? 
Stand  but  ftill  till.  I  have  made  one  thruft,         [Hippolyto,  thruftrani  faliu 

Ferd.  O  help,  help,  help!. 
Unhappy  Man !  what  have  I  done?  . 

Hip.  I'm  going  to  a  cold  fleep,  but  wheni- wake^. 
Ill  fight  agen.   Pray  ftayfor  me.  [Swounds. 

Fjerd.  He's  gone!  he's  gone!  O  ftay,  fweet  lovely  Youth ! 
Help  I  help !  [Enter  Profpero. 

Pr^p*  What  difmalnoife  is  that? 

Fern.  O  fee.  Sir,  fee ! 
What  mifchief  my  unhappy  hand  has  wrought. 

Frofp.  Alas  1  how  much  in  vain  does  feeble  Art  endeavour 
To  refift  the  will  of  Heaven  ?  Qi^s^xHippplyto*^ 
He's  gone  for  ever.   O  thou  cruel  Son  of  an 
Inhumane  Father!  all  ray  defigns  arejuin'd 
And  unravel'd  by  this  blow. 
No  pleafure  now  is  left  me  but  revenge. 

Ferd..  Sir,  if  you  knew,  my  innocence-— 

Frofp,  Peace,  Peace, 
Ganthy  excufes  give  me  back  his  life  ? 

What,  Ariel?  fluggi(h  Spirit,  where  art  thou?  [Enter  Askl^ 

Ariel,  Here  at  thy  beck,  my  Lord. 

Frofp,  I,  now  thoucom'ft,  when  Fate  is  paft  andnot  to  be  . 
Recall'd,   I^ook  there,  and  glut  the  malice  ot 
Thy  Nature.   For  as  thou-art  thy  felf,  thoiv. 
•Canft  not  but^e  glad  to  fee  young  Virtue. 
Nipt  r  th'Bloflbmo 
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Ariel.  My  Lord,  the  Being  high  above  ean  witnefs 
I  am  not  glad ;  we  Airy  Spirits  are  not  of  a  temper 
So  malicious  as  the  Earthy, 
But  of  a  Nature  more  approaching  good.. 
For  which  we  meet  in  fwarms,  and  often  combate 
Betwixt  the  Confines  of  the  Air.  and  Earth. 

Profp.  Why  did  ft  thou  not  prevent,,  at  leaft  foretel, 
This  fatal  a£tion  then  ? 

Ariel.  Pardon,  great  Sir, 
I  meant  to  do  it,  but  I  was  forbidden 
By  the  ill  Genius  of  HippolytOy 
Who  came  and  threaten'd  me,  if  I  difclos'd  it, . 
To  bind  me  in  the  bottom  of  the  Sea, 
Far  from  the  lightfome  Regions  of  the  Air, 
(  My  Native  Fields )  above  a  hundred  years. 

Profp,  I'll  C^hain  thee  in  the  North  for  thy  negleft, 
Within  the  burning  Bowels  of  Mount  Heila. 
rU  finge  thy  airy  Wings  with  fulph'rous  flames. 
And  choak  thy  tender  Noftrils  with  blew  Sinoak, 
At  every  Hickup  of  the  belching  Mountain^ 
Thou  (halt  be  lifted  up  to  tafte  frefh  Air^  , 
And  then  fall  down  agen. 

Ariel.  Pardon,  dread  Lord. 

Profp.  No  more  of  pardon  than  juft  Heaven  intends  thee 
Shalt  thou  e'er  find  from  me:  hence !  fly  with  fpeed. 
Unbind  the  Charms  which  hold  this  Murtherer's 
Father,  and  bring  him,  with  my  Brother,  ftreight 
Before  me. 

Ariel.  Mercy,  my  potent  Lord j  and  I'll  outfly  thy  thought.    [Exit  Krld^  . 

Ferd.  O  Heavens !  what  words  are  thofe  I  heard  ? 
Yet  cannot  fee  who  fpoke  'em ;  fure  the  Woman 
Whom  I  lov'd  was  like  this,  fome  Airy  Vifian. 

Profp.  No,  Murderer,  (he's,  like  thee,  of  mortal  mould,  , 
But  much  too  pure  to  mix  with  thy  black  Crimes  5 
Yet  (he  had  faults,  and  muft  be  punilh'd  for  *em. 
Miranda  and  Dorinda  I  where  are  ye  ?  '  ^  ^ 

The  will  of  Heav'ns  accompli(h*d:  I  h^ve      *  • 
Now  no  more  to  fear,  and  nothing  left  to  hope, 

Now  you  may  enter,  Miranda  W  Dori^idji,;^. 

Mir.  My  Love!  is  it  permitted  me  to  fee  you  once  a^en  ? 

Prefp.  You  come  to  look  your  laft  5  I  will  ' 
For  ever  take  him  from  your  Eyes.  v';^ 
^     But,  onmybleffing,  fpeak  not,  nor  approach  hirbl *  ' 

Dor.  Pray,  Father,  is  not  this  my  Sifters  Man?,  "^.7  * 
He  has  a  noble  form.$  but  yethe*s  not  fa excelkntl'       '        ^  ^  ' 
As  my  Hippolyto.^  -   •  ^  •  '  ^ 
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Profp.  Alas,  poor  GiH;  thou  hafl  no  Man  :  look  yonder  5 
There's  all  of  him  that's  lefrr 

Dor.  Why,  was  there  ever  any  more  of  him? 
He  lies  afleep,  Sir,  (hall  I  waken  him  ?     \jShe  kneels  by  Hippoly  to  and  jogs  him. 

Ferd,  Alas!  he's  never  to  be  wak'd  agen. 

Dor.  My  Love,  my  Love!  will  you  not  fpeak  to  me  ? 
I  fear  you  have  difpleas'd  htm,  Sir,  and  now 
He  will  notanfwer  me,  he's  dumb  and  cold  too  5 

But  ril  run  Ikcight,  and  make  a  fire  to  warm  him. .    [ExitDovlnd^,  running. 

Enter  Alonzo,  Gonzalo,  Antonio,  Ariel  (invifible.) 

Alonz.  Never  were  Beafls  fo  hunted  into  Toils, 
As  we  have  been  purfu'd  by  dreadful  fliapes. 
But  is  not  that  my  Son  ?  O  Ferdinand  ! 
If  thou  art  not  a  Ghoft,  let  me  embrace  thee. 

Ferd.  My  Father !  O  finifter  happinefs  !  Is  it 
Decreed  I  fliould  recover  you  alive,  juft  in  that 
Fatal  hour  when  this  brave  Youth  is  loft  in  Death, 
And  by  my  hand  ? 

j4nt.  Heaven!  What  new  Wonder's  this  ? 

Gonz.  Thislfleis  full  of  nothing  elfe. 

Profp.  You  ftare  upon  me  as 
You  ne'er  had  feen  me ;  Have  fifteen  years. 
So  loft  me  to  your  knowledge,  that  you  retain 
No  memory  of  Profpero? 

Gonz.  The  good  old  Duke  of  Milain! 

Profp.  I  wonder  lefs,  that  thou,  ^ntonioy  know'ft  me  not, 
^Becaufe  thou  didft  long  fince  forget  I  was  thy  Brother, 
Elfe  I  never  had  been  here. 

Ant.  Shame  choaks  my  words. 

Alonz.  And  wonder  mine. 

Profp.  For  you,  ufurping  Prince,  £7(?  Alonzo* 

Know,  by  my  Art,  you  were  Shipwrack'd  on  this  Ifle, 
Where,  after  I  a-while  had  puni(h*d  you,  my  vengeance 
Wou'd  have  ended^  I  defign'd  to  matcli  that  Son 
^Of  yours,  with  this  my  Daughter. 

Alonz.  Purfue  it  ftill,  I  am  moft  willing  to't. 

Praf.  So  am  not  L  No  Marriages  can  profper  ^  Ji 

*Which  are  with  Murderers  made  ^  Look  on  that  Corps: 
This,  whilft  he  liv'd,  was  young  Hippolyto^  that 
Infant  Duke  of  Mantua    Sir,  whom  you,  expos'd 
With  me  5  and  here  I  bred  him  itp,  till  tliat  blood-thirfty 
Man,  th^t  Ferdinand' —  r'  -fj'-^  v    -  'V-j^^  V 

But  why  do  I  exclaim  on  him>  whenJuRice  Galls 
Jo  unfheath  her  Sword  againft  his  guilt  ? 

yrftev.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Profp. 
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Profp.  To  execute  Heav'ns  Laws. 
Here  I  am  plac'd  by  Heaven,  here  I.am  Prince, 
Though  you  have  difpoffefs'd  me  oF  my  Milain. 
Blood  calls  tor  blood  \  your  Ferdinand  (hall  die. 
And  I,  in  bitternefs,  have  fent  for  you, 
To  have  the  fudden  joy  offeeing  him  alive, 
And  then  the  greater  grief  to  fee  him  die. 

Alonz,  And  think'ft  thou  1,  or  thefe,  will  tamely  (land, 
To  view  the  Execution  ?  [_Lays  hand  upon  hii  Sword 

Ferd.  Hold,  dear  Father!  I  cannot  fufferyou 
T'  attempt  againft  his  life,  who  gave  her  being 
Whom  I  love.  ^  ^ 

Profp.  Nay  then  appear  my  Guards---";.,^;,  . 
I  thought  no  more  to  ufe  their  aid  j      ^    "  .     •     rtji-r  -  r,  ■ 
( I'm  curs'd  becaufe  I  usM  it )  ^He  flamps^^andm  appear^ 

But  they  are  now  the  Minifters  of.  Heaven, 
Whilft  I  revenge  this  Murder. 

Ahnz.  Have  I  for  this  found-  thee,  my  Son  fo  foon,  agen 
To  lofc  thee  f  Antonioy  Gonzaloy  fpeak  for  pity, 

Ferd.  to  Mir.  Adieu,  my  faireft  Miftrefs. 

^Mir.  Now  I  can  hold  no  longer  5  I  muft  fpeak 
Though  I  am  loth  to  difobey  you,  Sir,. 
Be  not  fo  cruel  to  the  Man  I  love, 
Or  be  fo  kind  to  let  me  fuffer  with  him. . 

Ferd.  Recal  that  Prayer,  or  I  (hall  w^i(h  to  live. 
Though  death  be  all  the  mends  that  I  can, make. 

Profp.  This  nightl  v^ill  allow'  yoUy  Ferdinand ,  to  fit 
You  for  your  death,  that  Cave's  your  Prifon. 

Alonz.  Ah !  Profpero !  hear  me  fpeak.   You  are  a  Father 
Look  on  my  Age,  and  look  upon  his  Youth. 

Profp.  No  more  I  all  you  can  fay  is  urg'd  in  vain : 
I  have  no  room  for  pity  left  with  me. 
Do  you  refufe?  hd^  Ariel,  with  your.  Fellows, 
To  drive 'em  in.   Alonzo  and  his  Son  beftow  in 
Yonder  Cave  5  and  here  Gonzalo  (hall  with 

Antonio  \odgc.  [_Spirit,s  drive  "^em  in ^  as  they  an^  appointfd^ 

Inter:  Dorinda. 

JDor.  Sir,  I  have  made  a  fire,  (hallheb)S  warm'df 

Profp.  He's  dead,  and  vital  warmth  will  ne  er  return. 

JDor.  Dead!  Sir,  what's  that? 

Profp.  His  Soul  has  left  his  Body. 

Dor.  When  will  it  come  agen.;  ? 

Pr(?//?.  O  never,  never  !  '  -  r; 

He  mult  be  laid  in  Earth,,  and  tl][.ere  coafumel'  " . 

Dor.  He  (hall  not  lie  in  Earth,  you  do  notknow  '-^i^vhl 
How  well  he  loves  me ;  inde.e4  heijl  come  agen^ 
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.  He  told  me  he  would  go  a  little  while. 
But  promis'd  me  he  would  not  tarry  long. 

Profp.  He's  murder'd  by  the  Man  who  lov*d  your  Sifter,  - 
Now  both  of  you  may  fee  what  'tis  to  break 
A  Father's  Precept  ^  you-would  needs  fee  Men,  and  by^ 
That  fight  are  made  for  ever  wretched. 
Hippolyto  is  dead,  and.  Ferdimf^d  muii  die 
.For  murdering  him. 

Mir,  Have  you  no  pity  ? 

Profp.  Your  difobedience  has  fo  much  incens'd  me,  that 
I  this  niglit  can  leave  no  bleffing  with  yoli. 
Help  to  convey  the  Body  to  my  Couch, 

Then  leave  me  to  mourn  over  it  alone.      [_7l7ey  bear  off  the  Body  ^/Hippoly^ 
Enter  Miranda  and  Dorinda  again  ^  Ariel  behind  -  /' 

'    j^rieL  I've  been  fo  chid  for  my  negled,  by  Profpero, 
That  I  mull  now  watch  all,  and  be  unfeen. 

Mir.  Sifter,  I  fay  agen,  'twas  long  of  you 
That  all  this  mifchief  happened,.  ^  ^' 

Dor.  Blame  not  me  for  your  dwri^f^iiltr,  'ydur 
Curiofity  brought  me  to  fee  the  Man.  _ 

Mir.  You  fafely  might  have  feen  him,  and  retir  d^  but 
You  wou'd  needs  go  near  him,  and  converfe:  you  may 
Remember  my  Father  call  d  me  thence,  and  I  call'd  you. 

Dor.  That  was  your  envy.  Sifter,  not  your  love  5 
You  call'd  me  thence,  becaufe  you  could  not  be 
Alone  with  him  your  felf  but  I  am  fure  my 
Man  had  never  gone  to  Heaven  fo  foon,  but 

That  yours  made  him  go,  L^U 

yl//>.  .  Sifter,  I  could  not  wifh  that  either  of  'em  (hou'd 
^Go  to  Heaven  without  us,  but  it  was  his  Fortune, 
-And  you  muft  be  fatisfi'd. 

Dor.  I'll  not  be  fatisfi'd ;  my  Father  fays  he  11  make 
Your  Man  as  cold  as  mine  is  now,  and  when  he 
3s  made  cold,  my  Father  will  not  let  you  ftrive 
To  make  him  \\;arm  agen. 

Mir^  In  fpite  of  you  mine  never  fliall  be  cold. 

Dor.  I'm  fure 'twas  he  that  made  me  miferable^ 
And  I  will  be  reveng'd.    Perhaps  you  think 'tis 
J^othing  to  lofe  a  Man. 

Mir.  Yes,  but  there  is  fome  difference  betwixt 
My  Ferdinand,  and  your  Hippolyto. 

Dor.  I,  there's  your  judgment.  Yours  is  the  oldcft  .  ,  ;  ^.^c^^ 
IMan  lever  fa w,  except  it  were  my  Father.  -Yf  tT'-'ri  *Tn - 

wl//r.  Sifter,  no  more.   It  is  not  comely  in  a  Daughter^ 
When  Ihe  fays  her  Father's  did, 

Dqt^  But  why  do  I  ftay  here,  whilft  my  cold  Love 
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perhaps  may  want  me  ? 

ril  pray  my  Father  to  make  yours  cold  too. 

Mir.  Sifter,  I'll  never  fleep  with  you  again. 

Dor,  I'll  never  more  meet  in  a  bed  with  you, 
But  lodge  on  the  bare  ground,  and  watch  my  LovCc 

Mir.  And  at  the  entrance  of  that  Cave  1  11  lie, 
And  echo  to  eachblaft  of  wind  a  figh. 

^Exemt  fever  ally  y  looking  difcontentedly  on  one  anotht 

Ariel.  Harfti  difcord  reigns  throughout  this  fatal  Ifle^ 
At  which  good  Angels  mourn,  ill  Spirits  fmilej 
Old  Frofpero  by  his  Daughters  robb'd  of  reft^ 
Has  in  difpleafure  left  em  both  unbleft. 
Unkindly  they  abjure  each  others  Bed, 
To  fave  the  living  and  revenge  the  dead. 
Alonzo  and  his  Son  are  Prisoners  made. 
And  good  Gonzalo  does  their  Crimes  upbraid. 
Antonio  and  Gonzalo  difagree, 
And  wou'd,  though  in  one  Cave,  at  diftance  be. 
The  Seamen  all  that  curfed  Wine  have  fpent. 
Which  ftill  renew'd  their  thirft  of  Government  $ 
And  wanting  Subjefts  for  the  food  of  Pow'r, 
Each  wou'd  to  rule  alone  the  reft  devour. 
The  Monfter  Sycorax  and  Caliban^ 
More  Monftrousgrowby  paffions  learn'd  from  Man. 
Even  I  not  fram'd  of  warring  Elements, 
Partake  and  fufFer  in  thefe  difcontents. 
Why  (hou'd  a  Mortal  by  Enchantments  hold 
In  Chains  a  Spirit  of  ^Ethereal  mold  ? 
Accurfed  Magick  we  our  felves  have  taught, 

And  our  own  pow'r  has  our  fubjeftion  wrought !  \Exit 


ACT  V. 

'Enm  Profpero  and  Miranda. 

Trofji.  ^  O  U  beg  in  vain  5  I  cannot  pardon  him, 
1   He  has  offended  Heaven. 
Mir.  Then  let  Heaven  punifti  him. 
Frofi^.  It  will  by  me. 

Mir.  Grant  him  at  leaft  fome  refpite  for  my  fake. 

Frofp.  I  by  deferring  Juftice  Ihould  incenfe  the  Deity 
Againft  my  felf  and  you. 

Mir.  Yet  I  have  heard  you  fay.  The  Powers  above  are  flow 
In  puniftiing,  andfliou'dnot  you  refemble  them  ? 

Vrofp.  The  Argument  is  weak  5  but  I  want  time 
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To  let  you  fee  your  errours  5  retire,  and,  if  you  love  him,  ^ 
Pray  for  Wm.  \Jies going. 

Mir.  And  can  you  be  his  Judge  and  Executioner? 

Profp.  I  cannot  force  Gonzalo^  or  my  Brother,  much 
Lefsthe  Father  to  deftroy  the  Son?  it  muft 
Be  then  the  Monfter  Caliban,  and  he's  not  here  5 
But  Ariel  ftrait  ftiall  fetch  him. 

Enter  Ariel. 

Ariel,  My  Potent  Lord,  before  thou  call'ft,  I  come 
To  ferve  thy  will. 

Profp.  Then,  Spirit,  fetch  me  here  my  falvage  flave. 

Ariel  My  Lord  it  does  not  need. 

Profp.  Art  thou  then  prone  to  mifchief, 
Wilt  thou  be  thy  felf  the  Executioner  ? 

Ariel.  Think  better  of  thy  Aery  Minifter,  who, 
For  thy  fake,  unbidden,  this  night  has  flown 
O'er  almoft  all  the  habitable  World. 

Profp.  But  to  what  purpofe  was  all  thy  diligence? 

Ariel.  When  I  was  chidden  by  my  mighty  Lord,  for  my 
Negledt  of  young  Hippolyto,  I  went  to  view 
His  Body,  and  foon  found  his  Soul  was  but  retir  d, 
Not  fallyM  out :  then  I  coUefted 
The  beft  of  Simples  underneath  the  Moon, 
The  beft  of  Balms,  and  to  the  wound  apply'd 
The  healing  juice  of  vulnerary  Herbs. 
His  only  danger  was  his  lofs  of  blood,  but  now 
He's  wak'd,  my  Lord,  and  juft  this  hour 
He  muft  be  drefs'd  again,  as  I  have  done  it. 
Anoint  the  Sword  which  pierc'd  him,  with  this 
Weapon-Salve,  and  wrap  it  clofe  from  Air  till 
1  have  time  to  vifit  him  again. 

Profp.  Thou  art  my  faithful  Servant: 
It  fhall  be  done:  Beit  your  task, /^//rW^,becaufe your 
Sifter  is  not  prefent  here,  while  I  go  vifit  your 
Dear  Ferdinand^  from  whom  I  will  a  while  conceal 
This  news,  that  it  may  be  more  welcome 

Mir.  I  obey  you,  and  with  a  double  duty,  Sir,  for  now 
You  twice  have  given  me  Life. 

Profp.  My  Ariely  follow  me.  [Exeunt feveraOy. 

[Hippoly to  difcoverd  on  a  Couchj  Dorinda  by  him. 

l>or.  How  do  you  find  your  felf  ? 

Hip.  I  m  fomewhat  cold,  can  you  not  draw  me  nearer 
To  the  Sun  ?  I  am  too  weak  to  walk. 

Dor.  My  Love,  I'll  try.  [^She  dram  the  Chair  mam  the  jiuiiencel 

I  thought  you^never  would  have  walk  d  agen. 
They  told  me ,  you  were  gone  away  to  Heaven  i 

Have 
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Have  you  been  there? 

Hip.  I  know  not  where  I  was. 

Dor.  I  will  not  leave  you  till  you  promife  me  you 
Will  not  die  agen. 

Hip.  Indeed  I  will  not;^ 

Dor.  Youmuft  not  go  to  Heaven,  unlefs  we  go  together  s 
For  Fve  heard  my  Father  fay,  that  we  muft  ftrive 
To  be  each  others  guide,  the  way  to  it  will  elfc 
Be  difBcult,  efpecially  to  thofe  who  are  fo  young. 
But  I  much  wonder  what  it  is  to  die. 

Hip.  Sure  'tis  to  dream,  a  kind  of  breathlefs  flcep, 
When  once  the  Soul's  gone  out. 

Dor.  What  is  the  Soul  ? 

Hip.  A  fmall  blue  thing,  that  runs  about  within  us. 

Dor.  Then  I  have  feen  it  in  a  frofty  Morning  run 
Smoaking  from  my  mouth. 

Hip.  But,  dear  Dorinday 
What  is  become  of  him  who  fought  with  me? 

Dor.  O,  I  can  tell  you  joyful  news  of  him, 
My  Father  means  to  make  him  die  to  day, 
For  what  he  did  to  you. 

Hip.  That  muft  npt  be,  my  dear  Dorinda^  go  and  beg  your 
Father,  he  may  not  die  5  it  was  my  fault  he  hurt  me, 
I  urg'd  him  to  it  firft. 

Dor  Fut  if  he  live,  hell  never  leave  killing  you. 

Hip.  O  no !  I  juft  remember  when  I  fell  afleep,  I  heard 
Him  calling  me  a  great  way  off,  and  crying  over  me  as 
You  wou'd  do  ^  befides  we  have  no  caufe  of  quarrel  now. 

Dor.  Pray  how  began  your  difference  firft  ? 

Hip.  I  fought  with  him  for  all  the  Women  in  the  World, 

Dor.  That  hurt  you  had  was  juftly  fent  from  Heaven, 
For  wiftiing  to  have  any  more  but  me. 

Hip.  Indeed  I  think  it  was,  but  I  repent  it,  the  fault 
Was  only  in  my  blood  5  for  now  'tis  gone,  I  find 
I  do  not  love  fo  many. 

Dor.  In  confidence  of  this,  I'll  beg  my  Father,  that  he 
May  live  ^  I'm  glad  the  naughty  blood,  that  made 
You  love  fo  many,  is  gone  out. 

Hip.  My  dear,  go  quickly,  left  you  come  too  late  [£jr/>Dor. 
Entef  Miranda  at  the  other  door^  with  Hlppoly toV 
Sword  wrapt  up. 

Hip.  Who's  this  who  looks  fo  fair  and  beautiful,  as 
Nothing  but  Dfirinda  can  furpafs  her  ?  O ! 
I  believe  it  is  that  Angel  Woman, 
Whom  (he  calls  Sifter. 

Mir.  Sir,  I  am  fent  hither  to  drefs  your  wound  $ 
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How  do  you  find  your  ftrength  ? 

Hip.  Fair  Creature,  I  am  faint  with  lofs  of  blood, 
Mir,  Vm  forry  for't. 

Hip.  Indeed  and  fo  am  I,  for  if  I  had  that  blood,  I  then 
Should  find  a  great  delight  in  loving  you.  *f 

Mir.  But,  Sir,  I  am  another's,  and  your  love  is  given 
Already  to  my  Sifter. 

Hip,  Y^t  1  find  that,  if  you  pleafe^  I  can  love  ftill  a  little, 

Mir.  I  cannot  be  unconftant,  nor  fliou'd  you. 

Hip.  O  my  wound  pains  me. 

-MV.  I  am  come  to  eafe  you.  ^  '  [She  unwraps  the  Smrd*. 

Hip,  Alas  1  I  feel  the  cold  Air  come  to  me. 
My  wound  flioots  worfe  than  ever.  \jShe  wipes  and  anoints  the  Sword. . 

Mir.  Does  it  dill  grieve  you  ? 

Hip.  Now  methinks  there's  fomething  laid  juft  upon  it. 

Mir.  Do  you  find  no  eafe  ? 

Hip.  Yes,  yes,  upon  thefudden  all  the  pain 
Is  leaving  m'e:  Sweet  Heaven,  how  lam  eas'd! 

Enter  Ferdinand  WDorinda  to  them. 

Ferd.  {to  Dor.)  Madam,  1  muft  confefs  my  Life  is  yours, 
I  owe  it  to  your  generofity. 

Dor.  I  am  o'er  jpy'd  my  Father  lets  you  live  5  and  proud 
Of  my  good  fortune,  that  he  gave  your  life  to  me. 

Mir.  How  ?  gave  his  life  to  heri 

Hip.  Alas  I  think  flie  faid  fo^  and  he  faid  he  ow'd  it. 
To  her  generofity. 

Ferd.  But  is  not  that  your  Sifter  with  Hippolyto  ? 

Dor.  So  kind  already  ? 

Ferd.  I  came  to  welcome  life,  and  I  have  met  the. 
Gruelleft  of  deaths. 

Hip.  My  dear  with' another  Man  ? 

Dor.  Sifter,  what  bus'neff*have  you  here  ?. 

Mir.  You  fee  I  drcfs  Hippolyto. 

Dor.  Y'  are  very  charitable  to  a  Stranger.. 

Mir.  You  are  not  much  behind  in  Charity,  to  beg  a  pardon 
For  a  Man,  whom  you  ftarce  ever  faw  before. 

Dor.  Henceforward  let  your  Surgery  alone,  for  I  had . 
Rather*  he  ftiould  die,  than  you  fliould  cure  his  wound. 

Mir.  And  I  wifh  Ferdinand  had  dy'd  before 
He  ow'd  his  Life  to  your  entreaty. 

Ferd.  (to  Hip.)  Sir,  I'm  glad  you  are  fo  well  recover' you 
Keep  your  humour  ftill  to  have  all  Women. 

Hip,  Not  all,  Sir,  you  except  one  of  the  number^ 
Your  new  Love  there,  Dorinda. 

Mir.  A-^Oihrdinand !  c^n  you  become  inconftant? 
If  I  muft  lofe  you,  lhad  rather  death  Ihould  take . 
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You  from  me,  than  you  take  your  felf. 

Ferd.  And  if  I  might  have  chofen,  I  would  have  wifli'd 
That  Death  from  Profpero,  and  not  this  from, you. 

JDor,  Ij  now  I  find  why  I  was  fent  away, 
That  you  might  have  my  Sifters  Company. 

Hip.  Dorwda,  kill  me  not  with  your  unkindnefs, 
This  is  too  much,  firft  to  be  falfe  your  felf, 
And  then  accufe  me  too. 

Ferd.  We  all  accufe  each  other,  and  each  one  denies  their  guilt, 
I  ftiould  be  glad  it  were  a  mutual  error. 
And  therefore,  firft,  to  clear  my  felf  from  . fault>. 
Madam,  I  beg  your  pardon,  while  I  fay  I  only  love 

Your  Sifter.  [rt?  Dorinda, . 

Mir.  Obleft  word? 
I'm  lure  I  love  no  Man  but  Ferdinand, 

Dor.  Nor  I,  Heaven  knows,  but  my  Hippolyto. 
I  never  knew  I  lov'dfo  much^  before  I  fear'd 
Z)mW^*s  Conftancy,  but  now  I  am  convinc'd  that 
I  lov'd  none  but  her,  becaufe  none  elfe  can 
Recompenfe  her  \ok. 

Ferd.  'Twas  happy  then  we  had  this  little  trial.. 
But  how  we  allfo  much  miftook,  I  khow  not. 

Mir.  I  have  only  this  to  fay  .  in  my  defence,  my  Father  fent- 
Me  hither,  to  attend  the  wounded  Stranger. 

Dor.  And  Hippolyto  (knt  me  to  beg  the  Life  of  Ferdinand. 

Ferd.  From  fuch  fmall  Errours  left  at  firft  unheeded,  . 
Have  often  fprung  fad  accidents  in  love: 
But  fee,  our  Fathers  and  our  Friends  are  come. 
To  mix  their  joys  with  ours. 

Enter  Profpero,  Alon2Q>  Antonio,  Gonzalo. 

Alon.  (taProfp.)  'L^t  it  no  more  be  thought  of  5  your  purpofe^ 
Though  it  was  fevere,  was.juft. .  In  lofing  Ferdinand 
I/fliould  havemourn'd,  but  could  not  havecomplain'd. 

Profp.  Sir,  I  am  glad  kind  Heaven  decreed  it  otherwife^ . 

Dor.  O  wonder !. 
How  many  goodly  Creatures  are  there  here  I  ■ 
How  beauteous  Mankind  is  J 

Hip.  O  brave  new  World,  that  has  fuch  People  in'ti , 

Alan,  (to Ferd.)  Now  all  the  bleflings  of  a  glad  Father 
Compafs  thee  about. 

And  make  thee  happy  in  thy  beauteous  choice. 

Gonz.  I've  inward  wept,  or  fliould  have  fpoken  e'er  thi?^  . 
Look  down,  fweet  Heaven,  and  on  this  Couple  drop 
A  blefled  Crown.   For  it  is  you  chalk'd  out' the 
Way  which  brought  us  hither. 

Ant.  Though  Penitence  forced  by  neceffity  canfcarcc 
Seem  real,  yet,  deareft  Brother,  1  have  hope  . 
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My  blood  may  plead  for  pardon  with  you   I  refign 
Dominion,  which,  'tis  true,  I  could  not  keep, 
But  Heaven  knows  too,  I  would  not. 

Profp.  All  paft  crimes  I  bury  in  the  joy  of  this 
Bleffedday. 

^lo?iz.  And  that  I  may  not  be  behind  in  Juftice,  to  this 
Young  Prince,  I  render  back  his  Dukedom, 
And,  as  the  Duke  of  Mantuay  thus  falute  him. 

Hip.  What  is  it  you  render  back?  methinks 
You  give  me  nothing. 

Profp.  You  are  to  be  Lord  of  a  great  People, 
And  o'er  Towns  and  Cities. 

Hip.  And  ftiall  thefe  People  be  all  Men  and  Women  ? 

Gonz,  Yes,  and  (hall  call  you  Lord. 

Hip,  Why  then  TU  live  no  longer  in  a  Prifon,  but 
Have  a  whole  Cave  to  my  felf  hereafter. 

Profp.  And  that  your  happinefs  may  be  compleat, 
I  give  you  my  Dorinda  for  your  Wife  5  flie  (hall 
Be  yours  for  ever,  when  the  Prieft  has  made  you  one. 

Hip.  How  can  he  make  us  one  ?  (hall  I  grow  to  her, 

Profp.  By  faymg  holy  words,  you  (hall  be  joy  n'd  in  Marriage  • 
To  each  other. 

Dor.  I  warrant  you  thofe  holy  words  are  chirms. 
My  Father  means  to  conjure  us  together. 

Profp.  to  hii  Daughters.  My  Ariel  told  me,  when  laft  night  you  quarrell'd, 
You  faid,  you  would  for  ever  part  your  Beds  3 
But  what  you  threatened  in  your  anger.  Heaven 
Has  turn'd  to  Prophecy. 
For  you,  Miranda^  muft  with  Ferdinand^ 
And  you,  Dorinday  with  Hippolyto  lie  in 
One  Bed  hereafter. 

Alonz.  And  Heaven  make  thofe  Beds  ft  ill  fruitful  in 
Producing  Children,  to  blefs  their  Parents 
Youth,  and  Grandfires  age. 

Mir.  to  Dor.  If  Children  come  by  lying  in  a  Bed,  I  wonder  you 
And  1  had  none  between  us. 

Dor.  Sifter,  it  was  our  fault,  we  meant  like  Fools 
To  look  'em  in  the  fields,  and  they,  it  feems, 
Are  only  found  in  Beds. 

Hip.  I  am  o'er  joy'd  that  I  (hall  have  Dorinda  in  a  Bed, 
We'll  lie  all  night  and  day  together  there. 
And  never  rife  again. 

Ferd.  (  afide  to  him)  Hippolyto  /  you  yet  are  ignorant  of  your  great 
Happinefs,  but  there  is  fomewhat,  which  for 
Your  own  and  fair  Doriiidas  fake,  I  muft  inftruft 
You  in. 

Hi^.  Pray  ttach  me  quickly  hovf  Men  and  Women  in  yout 
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World  make  love,  I  fhall  foon  learn, 
I  warrant  you. 

Enter  hxK\y  driving    Stephano,  Trincalo,  Muftacho, 
Ventofo,  Caliban,  Sycorax. 

Profp.  Why  that's  my  dainty  Ariel.   I  lhall  mifs  thee. 
But  yet  thou  lhalt  have  freedom. 

Gonz.  O  look,  Sir,  look,  the  Mafter  and  the  Saylors  

The  Bofen  too- — my  Prophecy  is  out,  that  if 
A  Gallows  were  on  Land,  that  Man  could  ne'er 
Be  drown'd. 

Alonz.  (toTrinc.)  NowBlafphemy,  what  not  one  Oath  afliore  ? 
Haft  thou  no  mouth  by  Land  ?  why  ftar'ft  thou  fo? 

Trine.  What,  more  Dukes  yet  ?  I  muft  refign  my  Dukedom  5 
But  'tis  no  matter,  I  was  almoft  ftarv*d  in't. 

Muft.  Here's  nothing  but  wild  Sallads,  without  Oyl  or  Vinegar. 

Steph.  The  Duke  and  Prince  alive  I  would  I  had  now  our  gallant 
agen,  and  were  her  Mafter,  I'd  willingly  give  all  my  Ifland  for  her, 

Fent.  And  I  my  Vice-Roy-fliip. 

Trine.  I  (hall  need  no  hangman,  for  I  (hall  e'en  hang 
My  felf,  now  my  Friend  Butt  has  flied  his 
Laft  drop  of  Life.   Poor  Butt  is  quite  departed. 

Ant.  They  talk  like  Mad-men. 

Prefp.  No  matter,  time  will  bring  'em  tothemfelves^  and 
Now  their  Wine  is  gone,  they  will  not  quarrel. 
Your  Ship  is  fafe  and  tight,  and  bravely  rigg'd. 
As  when  you  firft  fet  Sail. 

Alonz.  This  news  is  wonderful. 

Ariel.  Was  it  well  done,  my  Lord  ? 

Profp.  Rarely,  my  Diligence. 

Gonz.  But  pray.  Sir,  what  are  thofe  miflhapen  Creatures^ 
Profp.  Their  Mother  was  a  Witch,  and  one  fo  ftrong, 

She  would  controul  the  Moon,  make  Flows 

And  Ebbs,  and  deal  ia  her  Command  without 

Her  Power. 

Syc.  O  Setebos !  thefe  be  brave  Sprights  indeed. 

Profp.  (toCalib.)  Go,  Sirrah,  to  my  Cell,  and  as  you  hope  foi- 
Pardon,  trim  it  up. 

Calib.  Moft  carefully.  I  will  be  wife  hereafter. 
What  a  dull  Fool  was  I,  to  take  thofe  Drunkards 
For  Gods,  when  as  fuch  as  thefe  were  in  the  World  ? 

Profp.  Sir,  I  invite  your  Highnefs  and  yoar  Train 
To  my  poor  Cave  this  night  5  a  part  of  which 
I  will  employ,  in  telling  you  my  ftory. 

Alonz.  No  doubt  it  muft  be  ftrangely  taking,  Sir. 

Profp.  When  the  Morn  draws,  Til  bring  you  to  your  Siipa^ 
•And  promifc  you  calm  Seas.,  and  happy  Gales. 
My  Ariel^  that's  thy  charge :  then  to  the  Elements^. 


^8  TEMPEST,  Or, 

Be  free,  and  fare  thee  well. 
ArieL  I'll  do  it,  Mafter. 
Profp,  Now  to  make  amends 
For  the  rough  treatment  you  have  found  to  day, 
I'll  entertain  you  with  my  Magick  Art : 
I'll,  by  my  power,  transform  this  place,  and  call 
Up  thofe  that  fliali  make  good  my  promife  to  you. 

[jScene  changes  to  the  Rocks  ^with  the  Arch  of  Rocks  y 
and  calm  Sea.    Mufick  playing  on  the  Rocks, 
Profp.  Neptmey  and  your  fair  AmphitritCy  rife  5 
Oceanmy  with  your  Tethys  too,  appear; 
All  ye  Sea-Gods,  and  Guddciies,  appear! 
Come,  all  ye  Tritons all  ye  Nereids^  come, 
And  teach  your  fawcy  Element  to  obey: 
For  you  have  Princes  now  to  entertain,  x 
And  unfoil'd  Beauties,  with  frefli  youthful  Lovers. 

QNcptune,  Amphitrite,  Oceanus  and  Tethys,  appear  in  a 
Chariot  drawn  with  Sea-horfes ;  on  each  fide  of  the  Chariot^ 
Sea-Gods  and  Goddejfes,  Tritons  and  Nereids. 
Alonz.  This  is  prodigious. 
Ant.  Ah  I  what  amazing  pbjefts  do  we  fee  ? 
Go?iz.  This  Art  doth  much  exceed  all  humane  skill. 

SONG. 

Amph,  Ik  IT  T  Lord'  Great  NcptunQy  for  my  fake ^ 

xVL  Of  thefe  bright  Beauties  pity  take: 
And  ta  the  refi  allow 
Tour  mercy  too. 
Let  this  inraged  Element  be  fiilly 

Let  ^olus  obey  my .  will. 
Let  him  his  boifterous  Prifon^rs  fafely  keep^ 

In  their  dark  Caverns y  and  no  more 
Let  'emdifturbthe  bofom  of  the  Deepy 
Till  thefe  arrive  upon  their  wifh'd-for  Shore* 
"Neptune,  So  much  my  AmphitriteV  love  I  prize ^ 

That  no  Commands  of  hers  lean  defpife. 

Tethys  no  furrows  now  fhallwear, 
"Oceanus  no  wrinkles  on  his  broWy 
Let  your  ferenefi  looks  appear y 
Re  calm  and  gentle  now, 
^tp.  andZ  Re  calm,  ye  great  Parents  of  the  Flouds  and  Springs y 
Amph.  S  ff^hile  each  Nereid  and  Triton  Plays y  Revels y  and  Sings. 
^"Oceanus*  Confine  the  roaring  ivindsy  and  we 

WiU  foon  obey  you  chear fully* 
Vhorui  of  p         Tie  up  the mndsy  and  well  obey.       '   r-Here  the  Dan- 
Tritons    >     ,   V'pon  the  Flouds  well  fing  and  play^        ^  cers  mingle  with 
and  Ner,  J        And  celebrates  Halcyon  day.  cthe  Singers. 

£t)^nce. 
Nept. 


The  Enchanted  Wand. 

Kept.  Great  Nephew  iEolus  make  no  mfe, 

Muzzle  your  roaring  Boys,  ([iEoIus  appears, 

Amph*  Let  *em  not  blufter  to  difturb  our  earsy 

Or  ft r ike  the  fe  Noble  Pajfengers  with  fears, 
Jl^jpt.  Afford  *em  only  fuch  an  eafie  Gale, 

As  pleafantly  may  fwell  each  Sail. 
Amph.  TVhilefell  Sea-Monfters  caufe  inteftine  jars^ 

This  Empire  you  invade  with  foreign  Wars, 
But  you  fh all  now  be  ftiliy. 
And  fhall  obey  my  Amphitrite'/  will, 
^olus  de-22^«  I'll  obey,  who  at  one  ftroke  can  make, 

fcends.  Smth  your  dread  Trident,  the  whole  Earth  to  quake. 

Come  down,  my  Blufterers,  fwell  no  morcj 

Tour  ftormy  rage  give  o'er.  ^  W  inds  from  the  four 

Let  all  black  Tempeft  ceafe —        I    corners  appear. 
And  let  the  troubled  Ocean  reft : 
Let  aU  the  Sea  enjoy     calm  a  peace. 
As  where  the  Halcyon  builds  her  quiet  Neft, 
To  you  Prifons  below, 
Down,  down  you  muft  go  : 
■  Ton  in  the  Earths  Entrails  your  Revels  may  keep  ^ 
But  no  mor  e  till  Ic  all, fto  all  you  trouble  the  X>^^/.[Winds  fly  down. 
Now  they  are  gone,  all  ftormy  Wars  fhall  ceafe  : 
Then  let  your  Trumpeters  proclaim  a  Peace, 
Ampb.  Tritons,  my  Sons',  your  Trumpets  found, 

And  let  the  noifefrom  Neighbouring  Shores  rebound, 
r Sound  a  Calm, 
\Sound  a  Calm, 
Chorus.  J  Sound  a  Calm, 

f  Sound  a  Calm, 
\Sound  a  Calm, 

[\ltrtX\\tTritons,  at  every  repeat  ot  Sound  a  Calm,  changing  their  I 
and  Poftures,  feera  to  found  their  wreathed  Trumpets  made  of  Shcl 
A  Symphony  of  Mufick  like  Trumpets,  to  which  four  Tritons  Dance* 
Nept.  See,  fee,  the  Heavens  fmile,  all  your  troubles  are  paft,' 

Tour  joys  by  black  Clouds  ftoallno  more  he  o  ere  aft. 
On  this  barren  Ifle  ye  [hall  lofe  all  your  fears,  | 
Leave  behind  all  your  forrows,  and  banijh your  (^a^es^  ,  '  'f^ '  " .  j- 
Both  ^      -^^^^  Loves  and  your  Lives  fhall  infafeiy  e^joy  \  '  '^^ '  , 

I  No  influence  of  Stars  fljall your  quiet  deftroy,    '  '  "1.'^  ' 

Chor.ofall   ^i^'^?T  Loves, ^. 

l^No  influence,  ^c, 

^  .  XHerethe  Dancers  mingle, wijih  the. Sliigers. 

Oceaniis.  we'll  fafely  convey  you  to  your  own  happy  fhore. 

And  yours  and  your  Countrefs  fojt  peace  we'll  reft  ore, 
Tethys»  To  treat  you  bkft  Lovers,  as  you  fail  on  the  deep, 

•-^  The  Tritons  and  Sea-Nymphs  their  Hevels  keep, 

1  Beth 


6o  TEMPEST,  &c, 

T>  1  ^On  the fmft  Dolphins  backs  they jhall  fing  and  jhall play*, 

^   •  'l  They  {hall guard  you  by  nighty  and  delight  yon  by  day. 

f  n  ^On  the  fwi ft s^c. 
Chor.ofall  \^,ijh'ai/g:,rdAc. 

[Hci'Q  the  Dancers  mingle  with  the  Singers. 

Dance  of  twelve  Tritons, 

Mir,  What  charming  things  are  thefe  ? 
i)()r.  What  Heavenly  Power  is  this? 

Profp.  Now,  my  Jriel,  be  vifible,  and  let  the  reft  of  your  Aerial  Train, 
Appear,  and  entertain  'em  with  a  Song  5 

[_Scene  changes  to  the  Rifmg  Sun^  and  a  number  of  Aerial  Spirits  in  the 
Air,  Ariel  flying  from  the  Sun,  advances  towards  the  Fit, 
And  then  farewel  my  long-lov'd  Ariel, 
Alon,  Heaven  !  what  are  thefe  we  fee'? 

Profp.  They  are  Spirits,  with  which  the  Air  abounds  in  fwarms,  but  that 
they  are  not  fubjeft  to  poor  feeble  mortal  Eyes. 
Ant  O  wonderful  skill  I 
Gonz.  O  Power  Divine  1 

Ariel  and  the  reft  fing  the  following  Song. 
Ariel.  where  the  Bee  fucks  ^  there  fuck  /, 

In  a  Cowflip's  Bed  lUe-j 
There  I  couch  when  Owls  do  cry. 
On  the  Swallows  wings  I  fly 
After  Summer  Merrily. 
Merrily^  merrily  fl)all  I  live  now, 
Vnder  the  Bloffom  that  hangs  on  the  Bow. 

[  So7ig  endedy  Ariel  fpeaks^  hovering  in  the  Ain 

'Ariel.  My  Noble  Mafter ! 
May  theirs  and  your  bleft  Joys  never  impair. 
And  for  the  freedom  I  enjoy  i'th*  Air, 
I  will  be  ftill  your  Ariel,  and  wait 
On  Airy  accidents  that  work  for  Fate.  / 
What  ever  fhall  your  happinefs  concern, 
From  your  ftill  faithful  Ariel  you  (hall  learn. 

Profp.  Thou  haft  been  always  diligent  and  kind  1 
Fare  wet,  my  long-lov'd  Ariel,  thou  flialt  find, 
I  will  prefervethee  ever  in  my  mind. 
Henceforth  this  Ifle  to  the  afflifted  be 
A  place  of  Refuge,  as  it  was  to  me: 
The  promifes  of  blooming  Spring  live  here, 
And  all  the  bleffings  of  the  ripening  Year. 
On  my  retreat,  let  Heav'n  and  Nature  fmilej. 

And  ever  flourilh  the  Bnchanted  Ifle.  f;£xeunt] 


EPILOGUE 

GA^ants,  by  aU  good  figns  itdoes  appear. 
That  Sixty  Seven's  a  very  damning  yeary 
For  Knaves  abroad,  and  for  ill  Poets  here. 

Among  the  Mufes  there's  a  getiral  rot. 
The  Rhyming  Monfieur,  and  the  Spanifh  Plot  i 
Defie  our  Court,  all's  one,  they  goto  Pot. 

The  Ghojis  of  Poets  walk  within  this  place. 
And  haunt  «5  ASlors  wherefoe'er  we  tafs 
In  Vifions  hloudier  than  King  Richard'5  wa^. 

tor  this  poor  Wretch,  he  has  not  much  to  fay, 
mt  quietly  brings  in  his  part  d  th'  Play, 
Am  begs  the  favour  to  he  damn'd  to  day 
^  ^:hd^,      only  like  a  Shnfs  Man  here, 
-   lo'Tet  youknow  the  Malefactors  near. 
And  that  he  means  to  die,  cn  Cavalier. 

for  if  you  fhou'd  be  gracious  to  his  Pen, 
Th  Exatnple,  will  prove  ill  to  other  Mem 
,     ^d youHl  be  troubled  with 'em.  all  agen. 


PI  N  IS. 
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